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;m Christmas is but a eelcbia- 
T a doubtful Historical event, to 
no importance is attached be- 
arrangements of the ealendar. 
y of those who understand must 
selfish, but rather must it find 
sion in explaining to others His 
ce among men. 
istmas is the Christian's greatest 
unity, for the world is honoring 
rist To Salvationists who stand 
van of the great army fighting 
h His banner, falls the priri- 
duty of proclaiming abroad the 
meaning ot the Christmas sies- 
■A Son is Bom. 
re is no need to point out what 
ts our fellow-men from under- 
ig the message of Christmas, 
ness is Minding them to the 
r possibilities of life. In the 
le for a common good the spirit 
rifice often changes into desire 
Tsonal gain, as we have seen 
the year which is drawing to 
. The selfless humility of Christ 
accomplish that which is now 
costing the nation so dear. 
Those who feel themselves 
least capable con prove to 
their comrades in w«fc 
shop, office, and home that 
the Gospel of Christ is 
an everyday thing, cap. 
able of providing solutions 
for all household, busi- 
ness, and nationc'. woes. It 
holds no impossibly dis- 
tant TJtopiii U-!ibra our 
eyes. All can commence 
today the upward climb 
towards the Heals of 
ChriBt. 

If Salvationists will ^ 
proclaim this trith with 
clear voices and hopeful 
hearts the day must come, 
sooner or later, when all 
mankind will feel the thrill 
of personal possession : ; 
when the Christmas bells 
proclaim, "A Son is Born." 
So, dear reader, whether 
you be a Salvationist or 
Christian friend, get busy. C, 
Opportunities, beyond tits ., 
power of tongue or pen to 
describe, are before yon 
pleading for action, for 
just that character and ■ 
quality of service which « 
you can render. Nftt only \ 
tell out with your lips t»": 
glad fact that "A Son is 
Born," but Set your belief 
in it be shown in your at- 
titude to life. Let all the 
; be seen in you, so that by your 
orks His name shall be praised. , ; 
1 parts of the world a groat, ct} 
Hiding, and the burden of it is s 
is the truth, that we may know : 
Are you a teller 7 There is n* 
r vocation under Heaven, nnd , 
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^ BEAUTIFUL tradition exists con- 
/..-^ cerning one of the Wise Men — one 
1 *- Artaban, a follower of Buddha, and 
a disciple of the law of kindness, who 
also sought the presence of the new-born 
King, but failed to look upon the Infant. 

Bearing with him precious gifts in gold 
and jewels for the new-born King, Artaban 
also followed over desert and plain the guid- 
ing star. But ministries arrested him on his 
way, which delayed his progress, while they 
beautified his soul. 

At an early stage of his journey his faith- 
ful steed trembled and quivered at the sight 
of a dork object under the shadow of a palm 
tree. The pilgrim dismounted, and saw a 
poor Hebrew ravaged Dy a deadly fever, with 
the vultures of the desert hovering above 
his prostrate form. Should he stay and 
minister to the dying stranger, and thus lose 
his quest, or should he press on to the cradle 
of the King? 

He could not journey onward regardless 
of the human misery which appealed to him 
for succour and for pity, so he dismounted, 
and knelt by the side of his suffering brother. 
He brought water from a stream hard by 
for his thirsting lips, and applied, for the 
quelling of the fever, certain potent remedies 
which he carried in his girdle, 

GOD THE MERCIFUL 

Then, having left him a sufficient portion 
of food, and a precious gift of healing herbs 
for his malady, lie sped on amid the blessings 
of the sufferer to the cradle of the King, 
saying as he went, "Only God the merciful 
knows whether I shall not lose the sight of 
the King because I tarried to show mercy." 

Speeding onward, he at last reached a 
village in Palestine, not far from the Bethle- 
hem of his quest. From the open door of a 
cottage he heard the voice of a mother sing- 
ing a lullaby over her cradled child. Then 
suddenly a sound of wailing pierced the 
silence, and amid the clash of swords and 
the curses of men he listened as the cry went 
up, "The soldiers, the soldiers of Herod! 
They arc killing our children." The young 
mother's face grew white with terror. She 
clasped her child to her bosom, and, crouch- 
ing in the darkest corner of the room, covered 
it with the folds of her robe. 

Artaban stood in the doorway of the house 
moved with pity, deepening into anguish, 
when a soldier came hurrying to the portal 
with bloody hands and a dripping sword. 
When the murderer drew near Artaban 
showed him a precious ruby glistening in the 
hollow of his hand, and said: "I am wait- 
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ing to give this jewel to the prudent captain 
who will leave this house inviolate." 



And so will it be with thee reader Nothing 
that you do to case the suffering .nd cheer 

The captain was entranced by the splen- * ne disconsolate is lost to view by The King, 
dour of the gem, and as he stretched out his ln the Saci " ed Records of the HiMwnly City 
hand and took it he cried to his men: "March cvcr y act dorlc ,n Hls N ame is registered. 
on! there is no child here." And thus the On your journey through life you will 
little one was saved. meet with unlimited opportunities for doin° 

Then Artaban said, as the glad mother SP° d - Never close your eyes to i-, tv d; nevw 
came forth: "I have spent for the sake of P ass b - v on the otner slde . but tlisinkitc with 
the little child that which was meant for Generosity your gifts of 'gold, h.inkincense 
God. Shall I ever be worthy to see the faee ?nd myrrh. _By so doing, in and for His 



of the King?" 

And the mother gently said, as he prepared 
to proceed on his journey: "Because thou 
hast, saved the life of my little one, may the 
Lord bless thee and keep thee." 

At last the pilgrim arrived at the Damas- 
cus gate of Jerusalem, which was within a 
few miles of the sacred town where the star 
lingered in the sky, and the Redeemer slept. 
His heart grew light at the thought that his 
quest was well nigh ended, and he was speed- 
ing on, when he saw near the guard-house 
at the gate a troop of soldiers dragging a 
young girl along with torn dress and dis- 
hevelled hair. As she saw him she raised 
the piteous cry: "Have mercy on mc, and 
save me from a fate worse than death!" 

THE LAST PEARL 

Artaban trembled The old conflict was 
awakened in his soul as to whether he should 
speed on to the cradle of the King, or do 
another deed of mercy. To rescue the help- 
less girl was a deed of love And is not 
love the light of the soul? As this 
thought flashed upon him he cried, as 
he took a pearl of great cost 
from his bosom: "Soldiers! I 
offer this costly pearl for that 
girl's ransom." The soldiers 
accepted the price and released 
her. On this he led her in 
safety to her father's house, 
and said, as he turned away 
from the door : " The pearl I 
have given for thy ransom, 
daughter, was the last of the 
treasures which I had bought 
for the King. I cannot seek 
Him empty-handed, so 1 will 
return home from my useless 
quest." 

"But God will bless thee," 
said the weeping girl, "and 
because He is love, thou shalt 
yet find the King." 

Sad and disconsolate, yet 
still possessed by a peace which 
filled him with deep wonder, 
the pilgrim returned to his 
distant home, Ere many years 
had sped, the angel of death 
touched him and he slept, but 
as the end came a brighter 
angel than that of death 
whispered in his ear the pre- 
cious words: " Verily, I say 
unto thee, inasmuch as thou 
hast done it unto the least of 
these, thou hast done it unto 
Me." His journey was ended. 
His treasures accepted. The 
Wise Man had found the King. 



Sake, you will find the King you seek. By 
giving of your best you will lay up treasure 
in Heaven, by saving your best you will lose 
out in the Great Quest. 

Conrad the Cobbler had a dream that the 
King would visit him so he prepared his 
little home for the Coming, musing the while:— 
"Hl- would bathe the tea where the spikes went in, 

lie would kiss the hands where the mils had been' 
And then at last would sit with Him 

And break [he bread as the day grew dim." 

During the day the King did not come, 
but a shoeless beggar to wlTom Conrad gave 
a pair of boots; and a poor woman 10 whom 
the cobbler gave sonic food; and later in the 
day there crossed his path a lost child whom 
he led home. 

Twilight came — and no King! 

Said Cfonrad: — 

"O. My Lord, why d.. von delay? 

I lave you forgot that this was tlie Jay?" 
Then soft in tlie silence a voice he liL-ard. 

"Louis up. good friend, for I've kepi my word. 
Three times I knocked at your friendly door; 

Three timc-s 1 passed your threshold <•'<:*— 
For I was the m:in with the shoeless feet— 

I was the woman ve gave to cat — 
I was the child of tlie homeless smvl " 



Jesus of J^ajaretij 

CARPENTER of Nazareth! 

Jesu, best beloved! 
living Lord of life and death! 
Priest ivlw best hast loved 
The sinning and the sorrowing. 
The weary and the wandering. 
Our hearts are Thine to-day. 

In olden time priests mocked at Thee, 
Thou hadst not known their scIuk-U, 
Their shibboleths Thou utter'dst net. 
Nor tvalkedst by their rules. 
'Unlettered!' said they scornfully. 
'Mad lies and madder blasphemy' 
Yet Thou art King to-day. 

And still new light breaks forth from 'i uv 

And still the schoolmen cry 
Against its glory violently, 
Or coldly pass it by. 

But seeking soub are won by it. 
And mighty deeds are done by it. 
Thy name is praised lo-day. 
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AFTER over forty 
__ _ ■ years of happy and 
>U valuable service in Great 
Britain, Holland, Japan 
and New Zealand, Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. Hodder arc 
now in charge of Salvation 
Army operations in Western 
Canada and Alaska, with Ter- 
ritorial Headquarters at 317- 
319 Carlton Street, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba, 
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Specially Contributed by Mr. J. A. MacDonald, 

Commissioner for Pubticalions for tlw Province of Manitoba, 



ON the bank of the Red River within a few miles 
of the City of Winnipeg, stands a house that 
at first glance appears so modern as to make 
one think It has stood there but a few years. 
It appears to be built of highly finished mill lumber 
— the Lypical wooden house that is known in Canada 
as "frame." In reality it is not what it appears to be. 
It is one of the very oldest houses in all Manitoba 
and it is not "frame" but is built of immense hewn 
Iocs which withstood the sun. the rain and the winds 
of scores of years before its owner decided to make it 
look new and up-to-date by the simple expedient of 
sheeting it with the fine mill siding that comes from 
British Columbia. A coac of saucy paint finished 
the job, but the old house in its snug new covering, 
like an ancient violin rc-varnished, remains to be 
cherished by those who know find love it as a living 
link with the romantic past of Red River. 

The man who owns that house was born in it. He 
is well on in years now. Last summer, with his own 
hands, he "tended" as fine a crop of vegetables as one 
would be likely to find anywhere in the world. They 
grew in the same garden, on the very same spot where 
his grandfather planted the first rows or vegetables 
that were ever grown In Manitoba From that garden 
one can sec the smoke and the lights and can almost 
hear the roar of the busy city of Winnipeg with its 
population of nearly 300,000. It is when one stops 
to realize that the grandfather of our friend of to-day 
was one of the very first white settlers In western 
Canada that one realizes how marvellously short has 
been the time that has elapsed since Manitoba was a 
wilderness peopled only by roving bands of Indinns. 
His grandfather was one of the original settlers 
who came from Scotland, In the year 1812, to what 
was then known as Red River The Colonists, known 
as the 5clklrk 5ettlcrs, come by way of Hudson's Bay 
and suffered great hardships for several years, being 
witho'i f . money, implements or cattle. But such was 



the fertility of the soil that they soon prospered, and 
this to the amazement of the people of eastern Canada 
who believed there was nothing in the west but a 
barren wilderness which would never yield anything 
but the great wealth of furs for which it was famous. 
It is one of the ironies of life in a new country that later 
on thousands of the descendants of those same "doubt- 
ing Thomases" of the CHst came to Manitoba and made 
their homes and fortunes on its fertile prairies. 
ITS PROUD POSITION 
Our friend in the old log house has seen most of 
the changes which have marked the development of 
Manitoba to its proud position to-day as one of the 
richest and most productive areas in America. He 
remembers the day, July 15, 1S70, when he was told 
that Manitoba had become one of the confederated 
provinces of Canada, but with an area of only 13,000 
square miles. He was one of the "oldtimers" who soon 
became dissatisfied with the siic of the province as 
compared with the provinces of eastern Canada and 
he rejoiced with all Manitobans when the boundary 
was moved westward in 1SBI, nearly doubling its 
size, and again in 1912 when the District of Keewatin 
was added and Manitoba assumed the boundaries of 
ro-day with a total area of 251.831 square miles. 

He remembers, as if it were but yesterday, when 
the first few white settlers from the east began to 
straggle in to Winnipeg, "ahead of the railway.' He 
remembers the first train which came in from the south 
in 1878, to be followed soon after by the tracks of the 
C P. R, from the east, This brought the first big 
influx of eastern people. Winnipeg, from a tiny 
frontier fur-trading community grew by leaps and 
bounds. He was no longer shut in from the great world. 
Few men have ever cherished a greater love of 
their native country or believed more implicitly in 
its possibilities. But our old friend, who had care- 
fully examined the first little shipment of wheat sent 
out from Red River to rhc doubling cast, shook his 
head incredulously when he read, in 191 J, that his 
beloved province had yielded over one hundred million 
bushels of wheat alone, and more than the same amount 
of oats. He had nearly the same feeling rhis year 
when told that there were over forty thousand automo- 
biles travelling the streets and roads of Manitoba, 
and that the percentage of telephones to the popula- 
tion of Manitoba is one of the highest in the world. 
But why should he wonder? He drives his own car 
into Winnipeg and he has had a telephone in the old 
log house for more than twenty years. 

He is fond of recounting that his grandfather used 
to tell him of the fears of the first settlers that they 
would not be able to grow anything but the hardiest 
of grains and vegetables. But he has himself grown 
almost every vegetable that is known in the temperate 
zone. He takes particular pride in the fact that nearby 
neighbors, who conduct large market gardening busi- 
nesses, have won scores of prizes for their products, 
having beaten the best that all the provinces and all 
the states were able to show at the International 
Soil Products expositions at Kansas City, Missouri, 
and at Peoria, Illinois. But he is not so much sur- 
prised at their success because he has known for many 
years that the combination of fertile soil, regular 
muisiurc and unusually long days of bright sunshine 
arc hardly to be equalled in the whole North American 
continent. And he has eaten Manitoba apples plums, 
melon, eantcloupe and a dozen varieties of smaller 
fruit and knows that the fruit-growing possibilities 
of che province arc just beginning to be realized 

PROVED IN COMPETITION 

Our old Kildonan friend i9 a lover of all farm 
animals, Many years ago he encouraged some of his 
neighbors to go into dairying, knowing that the condi- 
tions were such as to make success certain. Since 
then he has had the satisfoction of seeing Monitoba 
creamery butter win its way steadily until it has proved 
itself in competition the best butter made in all Canada, 
WHnrcd everywhere in the finest trade and command- 
ing the highest export price. Similarly he has known 
for half a century that climate and natural forage 
make Manitoba one of the best of countries for beef 
cuttle and It was with a knowing "I told you so" that 
a few years ago he received the news thai M iniroba 
bred and Manitoba fed steers had won the all- American 



championship at the great annual stock shoi at Chi- 
cago. 

"Manitoba is good enough for me" he declares to 
friends to whom he serves honey from the bees whose 
whitewashed hives give a touch of quaintne.-. to his 
old garden. He knows that no honey in Canada, 
can equal its clarity and flavor although the bres nather 
it from the wild flowers and weeds within a stone's 
throw of the old Ing house. And he speaks nut as one 
who knows no other place, because in the p:w twenty 
years he has visited all other parts of Canada :md has 
even been across the water to the land from which his 
grandfather came more than a cenrury ago He has 
compared living conditions in Manitoba with those of 
other places. He has found chat nowhere are the 
standards higher — nowhere docs the average citizen 
enjoy more of che good things of life. He lias been 
unable to find better schools, or churches or public 
institutions of any kind, and what interests him perhaps 
most, he has failed to find any place where there is 
□ higher moral standard of living among all classes 
of the people. 

A man who has seen such changes, is justified In 
making some predictions as to the future of his natlvt 
province. He believes, for instance, that within the 
lifetime of his grandchildren, some of whom live in 
Winnipeg, chat city will have grown into a great in- 
dustrial centre with a population of at least one million. 
He has come to understand what the cheap electrical 
energy for manufacturing, which Winnipeg enjoys 
in unlimited quantity, must mean to her future and 
that is why he cheerfully predicts that the factory 
output of Winnipeg, which now amounts to 1 50 million 
dollars a year, will soon be ten times greater. 

MANITOBA'S GREATEST WEALTH 

He loves to talk of the old times, but even more he 
likes to look inco the future. He sees with clear 
vision the day when Manitoba will be a great mining 
province because he has talked with geologists and with 
practical mining mcr. and he knows that it is but a 
matter of time before the enormous deposits of gold, 
copper, silver and other minerals will be released from 
the bowels of the earth to add to the wealth and pros- 
perity of the country. 

He is interested in nil these things and his bellel 
in all of them is steadfast, but above them all he puts 
the virile, clean optimistic young people that he meets 
in his coming and goings. In them, he says, lies the 
real future of Manitoba— in them is her greatest 
alth. 
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TN a stable — contemptible In ilB meanness, drilling 1 
*■ in its associations, forlorn in Ita appearance! 'ly in j 
rudencsa of structure and separation from hum^n In- 
! habitants suggesting a significance or bhrthphiv fnr 
i One who was to become an outcast— "dcupin-.! and 
rejected of men." 

How prophetic In Ita rude Interlorl YYhai Mm- 
bob of momentous and eternal happenings ;.= ita 
misshapen Gtlingsl 

The gnarled: and knotted beams support"'!: < 
uneven roof throwing, in Ihtlr distorted «hsdo» >■ i 
blrms that upon their like ragged forms wan t- 
si retched Hi Is night's GUI in the agonising llir •- 
the death of Jesus and Hie birth of a world's redc-H 
The unkempt shepherds hastening from '■'< 
nocks upnn Dethlehem hills are His first worstih<:-' 
slgnlBcant of how the first plan »i> ever ci- 
the God-nslure of Christ and the compassion o( ■ 
to the most lowly and most needy. 

May we not discover In Ihc flinty eomposil' ■ 
floors and walh (the stable being partially a rn ■• ■ 
out or rock) (he distant dsllcr or rolling Blnlh 
which In manhood rears Ihey stoned Him 7 And 
not the whole of His Brit dark. Inhospitable abode 
a preliminary declaration of the whole life lhat 
(o follow, missioning (lie darker and power liem;- 
"n and sorrow? 
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arc going down the other side, may 
over even a day passed withou 
spirit of Christmas. 

The Spirit of Christmas, what 

1 will tell you. jesus went ab 
that's the whole thing. That's 
about doing. It's the only thin 
We cannot take Fort Rouge lots 
when we go out, nor Calgary 
estate. Nothing. There is no I 
train to glory. For thac matte 
diners— jusc first class day coachi 

However, this is the Annivi 
celebrate Anniversaries. How 
this Christmas 1922? I must I 
temperament, plus that somothii 
Get the Big Picture very elearl 
Bethlehem. Go back farther to tl 
Sec the panorama of light and lo 
in your rapture give your heart i 

I never cease to wonder at the 1 
down to a manger. Such a trans 
a sacrilicc could have been con 
supreme heart. And it was so con 
could have conic as a man in statu 
but we would not then have con 
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His message. 

The Father could have taken 
revealing His love without so ro 
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again their messages. The wiekc 
been destroyed by another dispen 
He might have planned many oil 
would have been compromises 
He saw better, clearer, farther. 

Docs it not dawn on us that i 
was not to further discipline or c 
been done in laws and commandn 
Can we not sec that His desire w 
us overcome our sins end bacli 
power stronger and more effect I vi 
else? And He knew that love 
upon to accomplish His purpose, 
own heart wide, gave His chuic 
— conceived Redemption plan. 

Had Christ not come we woi 
*>ith real homes, patriotism, schoc 
ity, courts, justice, churches and 
would we know form and ccrcn 
at the best, and selfishness, lust, p 
force and the sword at its wor 
rolled into one. 1 am afraid we 
big Christmas blessings in the cc! 
Anniversary that brought them t 

Christ wasn't really born at E 
in glory even before Adam. A 
David and members of the oldc 
had a Saviour Space forbids c 
more wonderful and blessed Chri 

i lerc 1 stand to-day with hca 
rcigncth, and to the Lamb, a si 
gratitude on my lips, and a dctc 
that as for me 1 will LIVE < 

lutfjw's Cfjris 

THAT Ihc Christmas tree floi 
of the Itclnrmntion we lesrr 
self. We have un account or th 
he and his rarally spent the ( 
••holy evening," of 133G. 

Wllh htnrU full of Joy. 
the. narrative of the Saviour' 
united In songs of praise lo 
this, Luther accompanied his II 
dalcno, on the lule, while she s 
In the highest, and on earlli 
toward men," 

A conversation ensued, the 
that she thought their room i 
Little Paul eaid that lie «|» 
prettier trees in Heaven. Marl 
angel (which Is on the top 
Christmas-tree) could announci 
tidings; but thoughtful John t 
oa they had Ihe Bible this was 

Luther, bcrore bidding I 
nlghl, eiplalned lo Ihera that I 
was symbolical of Christ, the 1 
like a green Br tree, From Me 
Hosea xlv. 8). and exhorted th 
the sweetmeats hanging from I 
reiving the presents placed ■ - 
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, A. MacDonald, 

wince of Manitoba. 

inship at the great annual stock sho.v at Chi- 

initoba is good enough for me" he declares to 
to whom he serves honey from the bets whose 
ished hives give a touch of quaintn^si to hjj 
den. He knows that no honey in Canada, 
al its clarity and flavor although the bees gather 
the wild (lowers and weeds within n stone's 
f the old log house. And he speaks nor as one 
3ws no other place, because in the prist twenty 
; has visited all other parts of Canada rind has 
en across the water to the land from which his 
ther came more than a century ago. He has 
:d living conditions in Manitoba with those al 
'laces, He has found that nowhere are the 
ds higher — nowhere does the average citizen 
lore of the good things of life, hie has been 
to find better schools, or churches or public 
ons of any kind, and what interests him perhaps 
c has failed to And any place where there is 
r moral standard of living among all classes 
people. 

ian who has seen such changes, is justified In 
some predictions as to the future of his native 
:. He believes, for instance, that within the 
of his grandchildren, some of whom live in 
:g, that city will have grown into a great in- 
ccntrc with a population of at least one million, 
come to understand what the cheap electrical 
for manufacturing, which Winnipeg enjoys 
iltcd quantity, must mean to her future and 
why he cheerfully predicts that the factory 
if Winnipeg, which now amounts to 150 million 
) year, will soon be ten times greater, 

lANITOBA'S GREATEST WEALTH 

oves to talk of the old times, but even more he 
look into the future. He sees with clear 
ic day when Manitoba will be a great mining 
: because he has talked with geologists and with 
1 mining men and he knows that it is but a 
Df time before the enormous deposits of gold, 
silver and other minerals will be released from 
els of the earth to add to the wealth and proj- 
f the country, 

s interested in all these things and his bcllel 
them is steadfast, but above them all he putj 
e, clean optimistic young people that lie meet* 
)ming and goings. In them, he say3, lies the 
urc of Manitoba — in them is her greatest 

Wtyxt Jesfusf toasf JJortt 

13Y Commander Eva 1300th 



stable — contemptible in Its meanness, delimiting j 
11b BhsociBllons, forlorn In Iti appearance! Hy in I 
pn of structure end separation from huninn In- 
mis suggesting a significance or Hrlhpliu:c fur 
who was to become an ouIcmI— "deiplnM ami I 
ed of men." 

ow ptophelle In ita rude Interior! What »> 
if momtntoua nnd eternal happenings m- 
apen rttllngal 

ho gnarled and knotted beams supporting < 
11 roof throwing, In (hair distorted lhadows is 

thai upon (heir like rugged forms wsr >■: 
led this night's Gift In the agonizing tlin-'ft 
alh of Jibub and the birth of a world's role'im 
l» unkempt shepherds hsifcnlng from « ■*« 
upon Uelhlehem lillli are Ills first worship' 
cant of how the rirsl place wbs ever si'.< 
id-nature of Christ and the companion of ■"'■■ 

moat lowly and most needy. 
By we not discover In the llinly cwnpoaltli'i. 
and walla (tho stable being partially a nvi ■ 

rock) Hie distant clatter or falling Mnl» i 

In manhood years they stoned lllmr And ■ 
a whole of Ills first dark. Inhospitable abode .. 
Imlnarjr declaration of the whole life thai ■ 
ow, missioning the darker and p«*MI iiomt- .f 
d aoitowT 
W»»)!aW»»!Wa»S«Ws«HI«S«BF-: =3* 
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THIS is Show Day— the Anniversary. Please 
remember that. The real Christmas is the 
other three hundred and sixty-four days of the 
year, plus the fraction. The day of His birth was 
infinitesimal compared to the thirty three years of 
His beautiful life. Let us celebrate His life rather 
than His birth. And when you get over the hill and 
arc going down rhe other side, may you have no regrets 
over even a day passed without having lived the 
spirit of Christmas. 

The Spirit of Christmas, what is it? 

[_ will tell you. Jesus went about doing good, and 
that's the whole thing. That's what we should go 
about doing. It's the only tiling worth while too. 
We cannot take Fort Rouse lots or houses with us 
when we go out, nor Calgary nor Edmonton real 
estate. Nothing. There is no baggage car on the 
train to glory. For that matter, no sleepers, nor 
diners— just first class day eoaehes. 

However, this is the Anniversary. We always 
celebrate Anniversaries. How shall we celebrate 
this Christmas 19227 1 must leave that to your 
temperament, plus that something eke within you. 
Get the Big Picture very clearly in mind. Go to 
Bethlehem. Co back farther to the great White City. 
Sec the panorama of light and love unfold, and then 
in your rapture give your heart its fling. 

1 never cease to wonder at the love that sent a King 
down to a manger. Such a transition, involving such 
a sacrifice could have been conceived only by the 
supreme heart. And it was so comprehensive. Christ 
could have come as a man in stature instead of o babe, 
but we would not then have comprehended, It was 
only by living our life from childhood that we know 
Him fully. If rhe human is divine. He was divine to 
us because He was human. And then there was 
His message. 

The Father could have taken many other ways of 
revealing His love without so robbing heaven. The 
saints or prophets might have been resurrected to speak 
again their messages. The wicked world might have 
been destroyed by another dispensation like the flood. 
He might have planned many other ways— ways that 
would have been compromises ar best — and futile. 
He saw better, clearer, farther. 

Does it not dawn on us that the Father's thought 
was not to further discipline or punish us. This had 
been done in laws and commandments, but had failed. 
Can we not see that His desire was to win us, to help 
us overcome our sins and backslidings by another 
power stronger and more effective than laws or aught 
else? And THc knew that love could be depended 
upon to accomplish His purpose, So He opened His 
own heart wide, gave His choicest, dearest treasure 
— conceived Redemption plan. 

Had Christ not come we would be unacquainted 
rfith real homes, patriotism, schools, hospitals, fratern- 
ity, courts, justice, churches and Army Hulls. Only 
would wc know form and ceremonies and sacrifices 
at the best, and selfishness, lust, plunder, peril, slavery, 
force and the sword at its worst— a doien Soviets 
rolled into one. 1 am afraid wc are apt to forget our 
big Christmas blessings in the celebrating of the very 
Anniversary that brought them to us. 

Christ wasn't really born at Bethlehem, He lived 
In glory even before Adam. Abraham, Moses and 
David and members of the older dispensation never 
had a Saviour Space forbids exchange of so many 
more wonderful and blessed Christmas thoughts. 

Here I stand to-day with heart bared to Him who 
rcigncth, and to the Lamb, a song of overwhelming 
gratitude on my lips, and a determination in my soul 
that as for me I will LIVE CHRISTMAS. 

Eutter'tf C&rfatmaa 

THAT the Chrlatmaa tree nourished at Ihe time 
of the Hernrmallon we leern from Lulher him- 
self. We have an account of Ihe manner In which 
he and his family spent the Christmas Eve, Iho 
"holy evening," of I53C, 

With hcarla full of Joy, they read together 
Ihe narrative of the Saviour's birth, and then 
united in songs or prslke to Ilia name. Alter 
thin, Luther accompanied Ills tittle daughter Mag- 
dnlcna on the lute, while she sang. "Glory to God 
In the highest, and on earth peace, good will 
toward men." 

A con venation ensued, the mother remarking 
that sha ihouohl their roam already ■ Faradine, 
Little l'sul aald llial he expected (a find much 
prettier Irees in Heaven. Martin wished that the 
angel (which la on the top of every German 
Christmas-tree) could announce to Ihem the good 
tidings! tut thoughtful John was of opinion that 
as they had the Bible this was not necessary. 

Lulher, before bidding his children good- 
night, uulatned to them that their tlir latmis-trM 
was symbolical of Christ, the Tree of Lire ("I an 
like a green Br tree. From Me Is thy fruit found." 
Hosea ilv. 8). and exhorted them, while eating of 
the sweetmeats hanging from Its branchei and re- 
ceiving Ihe preients placed around, to raise their 
desire.' to those heavenly gifts and blessings which 
the Saviour came Into the world to bestow. 






Territorial Headquarters, 

Winnipeg, Canada West. 
December, 1922. 

COMRADES and FRIENDS— 
Once again we celebrate the Anniversary of our Saviour's birth, and 
together rejoice in the good tidings which He brought. 

Another year lies behind us. A year of peace — yet not of peace. A year 
of change — yet marked by the unchanging Presence of Cod who sent I lis only Son 
into the world to redeem us. 

Twelve months ago we started out with light hearts and lifted heads, expecting 
a period of relaxation from the stress of former years. It has not been so. Ninc- 
teen-lwenty-two has been a momentous year in the history of the world. We Ixavc 
stood on the threshold of a holy war and, in the world of labor and politics, great 
convulsions have taken place and we as individuals have fell their influence. 

While there has been a very natural regret that conditions have been such, there 
has been a sense of gladness in that to us has been given the privilege of struggling 
for the brightening of our children's lives. Through all the mist and noise and 
turmoil there shines the great vision of the Renunciation. This age is offering its 
life that the next might live. We ignore the pagan suggestion 'Let posterity look 
after itself.' What better fate could befall us than to die fighting for a better and 
purer civilization— for the birth of a happier era for the men and women of to- 
morrow. The rosy dawn of a brighter day is stealing along the horizon. It is for 
us to hold on in praise and thankfulness to God for His marvellous goodness to us 
in these troublous times. He has indeed been good! Through the hot fires of 
affliction He has brought us with higher ideals and wills strengthened in the striving 
to reach them. 

How specially gracious He has been to Canada. Truly it may be said that 
the earth has shown forth His praise. This year our golden tipped fields have 
joined in a record chorus of rejoicing. How glad, then, should be our hearts, and 
how busily employed should be our lips in singing songs of adoration and gratitude 
to Him for His wonderful works among the children of men. He has slwwn forth 
His love; in turn let us love each other. 

"Let all bitterness and wrath and anger and clamour and evil speaking be 
put from you, with all malice; And be ye kind one to another, lender hearted, for- 
giving one another, even as God for Christ's sake Has forgiven you." 

It is love after which the world is hungering. Base passions and brutish 
instincts aroused by conflict still sway restless multitudes. Let us who serve the 
Prince of Peace lay the cool hand of love on the brow of a fevered world. Remember, 
the greatest thing in the world is love. He who loved, even to the giving of I lis own 
life for our sakes, calls us gently to spread abroad His spirit. Mightier than the 
written word is the touch of sympathy. More powerful than impassioned eloquence 
is the quiet deed of love. The world calls for love. Christ, the Saviour King, 
whose nativity we are now celebrating, calls us to love. Let us then obey. 

May the grace of our Lord rest upon His great Salvation Army and all its 
friends this Christmaslide, and may His spirit take complete possession of our 
hearts so that we shall go on to love and strive to save the world's unlovables—not 
only to declare the glorious gospel of Peace and goodwill, but to work (or the estab- 
lishment of the Kingdom of Happiness in the hearts of all men. 
Yours in the victory of Calvary, 
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/\ - Story of rare charm disclosing the wondrous 

effect of the Christ and His message ufwn the mind 

and heart of Deerfoot, the son of the Scarlet Chief. 

By Ensign LeRoy DeBevoise 
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YOUNG DEERFOOT would win the love 
of Morning Star. 
But how? Ah — the eternal question! 
There he lay in his tepee, a recumbent 
form, brooding over this insistent persistent problem 
of his life. Outside, the thunder pealed and the light- 
ning flashed its vicious forks, at the same time reveal- 
ing lines of deep concern on the Indian lad's strong 
brow. In torrential streams the rain poured upon 
his lone wigwam, but the uprisings of his heart 
were not to be drowned thus. The question per- 
sisted— "How? How? How?" 

The giant firs, beaten by the fists of the wind, 
echoed, "How?" 

The reverberant artillery of the skies sounded 
from the cuphills yonder, and groaned, "How?" 

Suddenly the storm abated and the lad looked 
up from the Slough of Despond. He orose, hastily 
flung open the flap of his tent, stood for a moment 
and scanned the skies. 

"Tvecdle-dc-twcct, twcedlc-de-tweet," spoke a 
swallow in comradely greeting. 

"Ah ha, lady bird, little cherubim of the forest, 
you arc ever happy, Will you not lead unhappy 
Deerfoot to the spring of your eternal laughter? 
asked he with the sad heart. 

THE CALL 

Queer wasn't it, but as if taking him at his 
word the merry songster left its perch, and gaily 
singing, flitted off tuwards the clouds. Deerfoot s 
eyes followed until the little music-maker was 
lost in the distance — when a startled expression 
appeared upon his face. Birdie was lost at the 
foot of the rainbow! There it was, encircling the 
heavens — a radiant ribbon of light arrayed in its 
glorious spectrum of colors. 

Beautiful bowl It appealed to the romance 
in the lad's heart. Certainly he had never before 
been so enraptured by its prismatic splendor. Born 
in the heights yonder out of Nowhere, in graceful 
curve it soared the skies and found rest on the other 
side the canyon— over toward Kicking Horse 
Mountain. 

"The nugget 0/ gold!" exclaimed the excited 
warrior. 

"And at the foot of the rainbowl" he continued 
in ejaculation. 

Had it not been the belief of his roce that the 
warrior who reached Rainbow End would there 
discover the nugget? Had not many of the most 
rugged and robust young adventurers of his people 
departed in search of the coveLcd prise? Silting 
Bull, his brother, had gone— never to return. Only 
lost Spring Nokomis had solemnly left camp in 
search of the treasure. Now Autumn's winds 
howled about the stripped trees — and Nokomis 
had not come back. And the heights of mystery 
yonder, refused to divulge the secret of Rainbow 
End. 

Now the Rainbow calledl 

The restful green, the blazing red, the 

glittering gold of the rainbow — 

Like a path of crystal beauty set in a world 
of infinite blue It hung before him bidding him 
come — bidding him come — come — come. 

The green promised him rest— The red 
urged him to sacrifice— The gold 
called him to glory. 
"Deerfoot will gof was his calm verdict. 

As a rose opens its petals to the beckoning sun, 
so the young brave's heart responded to the roman- 
tic call of the rainbow. 

The nugget of gold! 



At the foot of the rainbow! 
Then— well, Morning Star! 
To think was to act. Under the nearby hem- 
lock stood his trusted pony— Whirlwind. 

At the call of her master the sporlcss white 
steed loped forward. To saddle her was the work 
of a momenr, then, these two children of the bleak 
northland wilds faced the beckoning mountain 
peaks. 

On they sped coward the setting sun. The 
skies ogain clouded and the rain turned to sleet, 
then snow. They must rcaeh the foot of the 
rainbow ere the sun went down. 

OVER THE PRECIPICE 

Whirlwind, with her impatient rider, was 
climbing a steep slope on a mountain side. A 
narrow path lay ahead with barely room for a 
mtiunted man to pass. The couple approached 
cautiously. 

Without warning Whirlwind rose to her haunches 
and snorted in fright. The animal had sensed a 
strange presence ahead. The trembling beast 
made a lightning bolt for freedom, tried to turn 
back in the narrow way, and in so doing, lost its 
footing. Then from the dazzling height of the 
hill the animal wich her rider was dashed over 
the precipice. 

The last Deerfoot saw as he was tossed from his 
saddle, was the form of a Man in White — arms 
outstretched and pleading — lips that called, yet 
he heard no sound. 

Like a meteor falling from the skies redskin 
and beast dropped to certain doom. The past 
and its misspent days crammed like terrible spectres 
in haunting accusing panorama before his vision. 

As an interrupting shock to his thoughts some 
object impeded his downward flight. He was 
conscious of breaking bones, excruciating pain, 
mental horror— then black midnight. 

How long it was he never knew— but after 
many hours he felt again the pains of death upon 
him. He had the uncanny sensation of feeling as 
if he were a caterpillar without a whole bone in 
his body. There he lay in n gory P°°l of blood 
while scorching fever ravaged his frame. 

Like a funeral dirge the dying moans of the 
mangled redskin fillcc! the unsympathetic forest. 
Then the moans were changed to prayers, Thmugh- 
out the tabernacle of the mighty wilderness sounded 
the frantic calls of the broken Deerfoot as he prayed 
to the Great Mystery, and pleaded with the fires 
of the sun to grant him once again life, health, 
strength 

"O Thou Great Mystery, Father of the Forest 
with the voice Df thunder — have mercy upon the 
tortured body of Deerfoot," he cried in agony. 

As if in direct and immediate answer to his 
petition a form like a phantom appeared nt a dis- 
tance and moved slowly towards him. 

THE FIRST REVELATION 

Closer glided the figure — he noticed it was white. 

Closer still, nnd he identified It as the White 
Spirit he had seen as he was tossed to his fate. 

Closer— and— beside him. 

The young chiefs eyes closed ere this, and in 
calm stoical resignation he awaited the action of 
the strange Visitant. 

A cool hand touched Dccrfcot's fevered brow. 
Then in wonderment he peered up into a face of 
rare winsomencss. Jt was a face of intense purity 
and strength, marked by peace as quiet as river 
deeps, and radiating a glory touch never before 
seen on redskin or paleface. One glance into those 
pitying eyes and all fear vanished. 

Without questioning, the Spirit went to a near- 
by brooklet and returned with a vessel of sparkling 
water. With rare grace and gentleness the White 
Visitor bathed the sores and washed the wounds 
of the afflicted son of the Scarlet Chief. 



The [ad's courage increased and he sj-. -e. 
"O, my Wonderful Friend, Whoever Ynu ;irc. 
Deerfoot shall ne'er forget Your kindness. 1 n 
You do anything to case my broken limbs? I -h. 
Mystery, but they pain!" 

Then fingers that seemed accustomed to the 
healing mission adjusted the broken limbs. n;i)le 
the young brave buried his face in his arms to 
conceal fast falling tears. 

The bones set, a pair of strong arms re.ifl^d 
under the wounded venturer and lifted him. Sucli 
arms! Strong, unfaltering, sufficient. Dcerfimt 
was amazed at the mighty uplift, and for ihc 
moment, rested in the cradle of the White Mans 
bosom The pain seemed so easy to bear resting 
there. But, fatigued and tortured by pain, sleep 
overlook him, as his lips whispered: 

"Great White Spirit — good Medicine Man- 
take Deerfoot rainbow— gold — Morning Star." 

Deep sleep followed. Deerfoot dreamed. 

In the arms of the Great White Spirit he w;is 
carried to the Happy Hunting Grounds in the 
centre of which stood the Eternal Tepee of the 
Great Holy Mystery. And all was peace. 

Deerfoot awakened with a start as he was 
sensitive of a warm breath against his check. 

The White Friend was stooping low and speak- 
ing: 

"The Great Holy Mystery sent Me to tell ynu 
to ride no farther. Deerfoot seeks gold nt the 
foot of the rainbow, but Deerfoot is deceived. 1 
am the Great White Spirit, and in My Fathers 
Land are many tepees. I will go and get one rcatlv 
for you. Let Deerfoot give up his search for 
wealth and follow Me. If any man leave his land, 
wampum, furs, and ponies, and walk with Me. I 
will give him one hundred-fold more in the D.iwn 
Country." * * * 

THE TEMPTATION 

IT was at Gold Dust Bar run by Aurcllo Vasqtie:, 
a grefisy Mexican, who had wandered into 
Dead Man's Rook about ten months hack. 
Gold Dust Bar had already won a reputation us 
a hangout for horsestealers, and card sharps 

"Set em up fcr the gong — treat's on me," 
thundered Bumt-Facc Fritz, the most clever 
gambler that ever visited the Rook. 

"Here's to crime, boys." hoan^cly shouted 
Grindlcy, and he held high the glass of whiskey 
before he swallowed it in one gulp. 

The Me* grinned a sickly smile as he amin 
set up the drinks. Business was good. The man 
with the bumt-facc, his two minions, and the 
one redskin at the bar (none other than Dccrf.. i.:) 
drained the glasses to the last dreg. Still smncair," 
lips, they turned to a nearby table on which ! iv 
a scroogy pack of cards, a pile of dirty chips, a .1 
a game of roulette. Soon the four impnw ■■■• 
gamblers were engrossed in the latter game. 

Business now dull, the bar-tender duztJ > I 
in the corner. A grimy oil lamp with a tarni>l--J 
reflector supplied illumination of a drab s'-n 
The air was suffocating with tobacco smoke a ■■ . I 
the walls almost stained with the oaths and l l . I 
guffaws of the players, 

Deerfoot had won the first two spins, i i > 
eyes looked like two black beads and his he r 
beat fast, for within his reach was gold, i v 
glitter of it fascinated the foolish redskin b . 
But Morning Star was at the other end. perh. ■ 
it was here at Gold Dust Bar that the foot of 1: ' 
rainbow was to be found! 

Methodically each player lay down his waj 
None studied each shift of the wheel more eagci:. 
than the son of the Scarlet Chief. 

The wheel spun slower and the ball click' 
less._ The gamblers' jaws clinched. It was Dec; 
foot's win again. Burnt-face winced. 
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The redman lunged f 
ill-gotten gains when tb 
loser's Celt broke the h 
marksman or no mean 
neatly clipped out the la 
a second shot in the dire 

A startling cry of pai 

thud of a falling body, 

its effect. Coins clinking 

reckless scrambling for if 

THE SECOND 

The scrambling cease 
emitted from the gunm; 

"Ghost!" echoed the 

From out the thick bl 
the distinct guttural tone 
—"Great White Spirit". 

In the centre of the rco 
human form clothed in g 
The arms were seen to 
figure's head, and then, as 
as to it being mere appai 
clenched and outstretch! 
revealing in the dim glo\ 
presence, two moist blood 
of either palm. 

The White Presence sp 
why will you treat me si 
give you eyes that you r 
darkness through life? Ha 
1 neglected to give you a 
that you might never hi 
the bird-songs of Spring da; 
and the voices of yc 
brethren all the day lor 
Have I not given youstrenf 
of body and intelligence 
mind that you might a 
your daily bread? Wi 
then, do you thus dishot 
your Creator by gaming 
chance, cheating in practi 
and wilfully taking the life 
your tellowman?' s 

The door squeaked— th 
was a shuffling of feet- 
breath uf pure night ait 
then silence again. Fri 
with the burnt-face, and I 
skulking Grindlcy had f 
panic-stricken. Why is 
some men flee from the p 
sencc of their best Friend? 

But Deerfoot remain 
A cowering heap of Indi 
flesh he lay in the corn 
his soul awed at the mys 
Presence. Black night I 
the countenance of guilt tl 
evidenced the redski 
ploughed conscience. 

The Spirit continu 
"The words that I speak . 
to the reprobate, foolish™ 
but to those who believe tr 
are healing and peace. I 
Deerfoot be wise henccfo 
and follow the teaching 
The Great Spirit. Love yi 
enemies and fight not hi 
at those who shoot at yi 
Behold I have sp-'-en— 
Deerfoot not forget easily. 

Drawn by an irresisti 
power, the wounded lad r< 
strange urge of love flun 
the Spirit, encircling the 
kissing them passionately 
out his hunt's devotion to 
to his surprise, the Present 

Was it a dream? Not 
his eyes. Upon his lips h 
He hastily struck a matt 
his hand, and in the dim 
the moisture on his lips w 

The Indian uttered a 
Mystery, Your feet nw 

PALEFACE W 



(1 heard the v 

IT was twilight on Chi 
muring pines and hei 
touched by knowing fingc 
touch of gentle zephyrs 1 
accompaniment to the tur 
were carried in song and 1 
of the forest, reached hi 
Following the phenorr 
before, Deerfoot, though 
the morning sun. He h 
the way from Dead Mi 
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iplicd illumination of a drab s- 

suffocating with tobacco smoke ani 
lost stained with the oaths and lr;-. 
e players. 

had won the firsr two spins, i I. 
like two black bends and his lie:" 
>r wilhln h(s reach was sold, I i 

fascinated the foolish redskin by 
: Star was at the other end. Pcrh. 
it Gold Dust Bar that the foot of t .-. 

to be found I 

ally each player lay down his wa;: 
I each shift of the wheel more cagei!. 

of the Scarlet Chief, 
d spun slower and the ball click' 
imblers' Jaws clinched. It was Dcii 
gain. Burnt-face winced. 
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THE WAR CRY 



The redman lunged forward to gather in his where he had spent the light-time hours in solitude, smiles and sunshine from underneath a fur cap, 

ill-gotten gains when the spiteful spang of the trying to analy;c thc happenings of the night before, around which was wound a scarlet band with some 

losers Colt broke the hush of the evening. A Who was this Great White Spirit? silver lettering thereon— something about an 

marksman of no mean calibre. Burnt-face had From whence did He come— and why? army— savage army, it seemed from the distance, 

neatly clipped out the lamp light and then fired If Deerfcot could but meet him again and ask rmn « M E-nir<iiS!P" 

a second shot ,n the direction of the winner. how He had wounded His hands— they must ..„ OUU " ™>"f<-'™' 

A startling cry of pain, followed by the dull hurt so. How they bled last night! f>1 W 3 " m >' valiant warriors believe in a great 



thud of a falling body, told that the shot had 
its effect. Coins clinking on the floor spoke of a 
reckless scrambling for the "pot". 

THE SECOND REVELATION 

The scrambling ceased as a gasp of terror 
emitted from the gunman, "Grindley — look!" 

"Ghost!" echoed the frightened Grindley. 

From out the chick blackness of the far corner 
the distinct natural tone of the Indian was heard 
—"Great White Spirit". 

In the centre of the room had appeared n strange 

human form clothed in garments of misty light. motionie! = _ n _ pj __ ,=-, i r- ,i: ,', 

The arms were .seen to raise slightly above the th "]^- S'ves the Indian Brave his food, l-ron, 1 lis Home 



But the meditative hours had not unveiled the God Wh: ? madc you ,- lo , VL - ,*-;■„--.. -; 

mystery, and distinctly disturbed he had sauntered da y to takc V " to thc Land ° r R<?,it? questioned 

slowly back towards the camp in the clearing. thc speaker. 

„ , . „ ,_ ...,., Momin" Star replied. "Yes. O white man. 

Rid.* oa-wN^asCCd™ unto Mc™i™.«) people believe in the Great Holv Mvsu-rv, 

To the harassed mind or Dcerfoot; these words Who is our_ Father, and in thc canh who is 

came as inviting "medicine", and he sighed, "Rest our mother. 

—ah. how my spirit longs for rest." "I am so glad, my darkskin brothers, that yon 

Quietly he approached the outskirts of thc believe in the Holy Mystery. And 1 come to tell 

clearing and stepped beside a huge tree. Erect you that it was He Who hung the stars in thc 

os a solitary pine on a lonely hill-crest, he stood skies; He rides upon the raindrop, burrows into 

motionless and listened — wondering, and strangely earth's bosom and rises again in stalks of grain and 

thrilled. gives the Indian Brave his food- From 1 lis Home 

figure 7 * head, and "then, as if to disperse nil thoughts He stooped and picked up a paper that the PfPtenty Hc h ? s P laccd animals on a thousand 

as to it being mere apparition, the fists were un- wind had blown in his direction, and carefully hills for your pleasure, use. and sustenance. Ah 

clenched and outstretched in pleading fashion, scanned its contents as if to find there some ex- yes, and the last little papoose to v.sit your camp 

revealing in the dim glow of the Stranger's own planation as to thc strange sight that met his ' 5 the result of His lite-giving touch. He paused 

presence, two moist blood stains, one in the centre <=*«■ In large letters on thc outside of thc paper and then continued: 

of cither palm. he eould decipher something about a war cry'. Your good chief. Scarlet Man, has allowed mc 

The White Presence spoke: "My little children Had this delegation of whites come to declare war? to speak to you and to tell you that thc Great 

why will you treat me so? Have I forgotten to There down in thc valley stood a group of his Holy Mystery whom you worship is in reality thc 

give you eyes that you need grope in a maze of people eagerly listening to the words of two pale- white 
darkness through life? Have 



s God. 



1 neglected to give you ears 
that you might never hear 
thc bird-songs of Spring days, 
and the voices of your 
brethren all thc day long? 
Have 1 not given you strength 
of body and intelligence of 
mind that you might earn 
your daily bread? Why, 
then, do you thus dishonor 
your Creator by gaming in 
chance, cheating in practice, 
and wilfully taking the life of 
your fcllowman?' 1 

The door squeaked— there 
was a shuffling of feet — a 
breath of pure night air — 
then silence again. Fritz, 
with the burnt-face, and thc 
skulking Grindley had fled 
panic-stricken. Why is it 
some men flee from the pre- 
sence of their best Friend? 

But Dcerfoot remained. 
A cowering heap of Indian 
flesh he lay in the corner, 
his soul awed at thc mystic 
Presence. Black night hid 
the countenance of guilt that 
evidenced the redskin's 
ploughed conscience. 

The Spirit continued, 
"The words that I speak arc 
to the reprobate, foolishness, 
but to those who believe they 
are healing and peace. Let 
Decrfoot be wise henceforth 
and follow thc teaching of 
The Great Spirit. Lovcyour 
enemies and fight not back 
at those who shoot at you. 
Behold i have sf'-en— let 
Dcerfoot not forget easily." 

Drown by an Irresistible 



lie is 




"Dcerfool's ayes followed until the tittle music-maker was lost i 
lost at the foot of the rainbow" 



"In all n; 
adored under s 
other. It matters not whe- 
ther thc l-athcr of us all is 
called Allah, God, Deity. 
Menu, or Great Spirit — He 
is i nine the less our com- 
mon Maker and Chiefrain. 

Then spoke die father 
of the tribe. "Diks while 
man's God make p:ile-f,ices 
weal from redincn? One 
time land belonged to us. 
Then while stranger came 
horn across Great Waters, 
killed our warriors, burned 
our homes Great Mystery 
no teach that way." 

"O, my bronncd llravcs, 
we, thc Christian whites who 
believe in the Great Father, 
we love you atid we will not 
kill. To us color of skin 
makes no difference. Arc 
there not birds of many 
colors. — red, blue, green, 
yellow, brown— yet all are 
birds? Arc there not cattle 
or all types— horses, moose, 
buffalo, deer, coyotes— yet all 
are animals? Arc them not 
dowers of every lint of the 
rainbow— yellow buttercup, 
white berry-blossom, pink 
wild rose— yet all arc Mowers? 
So in the world of men there 
a re people of nil colors— black, 
yellow, red, white— yet all 
arc men— one people. 

"That all races should be 
one was in the heart of the 
Chief Shepherd Who sent His 
only Son into the world to 
make it so ThisSon, though 
killed by cruel enemies, rose 



strance urge of love flung himself at the fece of paint around their head-dress. " a Y c] % about £ c <^ nh m thc fom of rhe S re 

thc Spirit encircling the feet with his arms and Numbered among the listeners Decrfoot could Holy Spirit. Tins Great Spirit sent us to tell you 

kissing them passionately. He was about to pour distinguish Morning Star. There she stood in her about Him. 

out his hurt's devotion to the White Teacher when, frontier attire, leathern leggings, skirt of moose- a crv f p a | n and astonishment rent the air, 

to his surprise the Presence vanished. skin, and moccasins from the deer. In long black a nd, for thc first time the listeners saw Decrfoot, 

Was It a dream? Nonplussed Deerfoot rubbed braids her hair fell over her shoulders. as, overcome by loss of blood he fell to thc earth. 
his eyes. Upon his lips he felt a peculiar moisture. At her side stood, with dignified mien, the Decrfoot had listened intently to thc message 

He hastily struck a match, touched his lips with Scarlet Chief. of thc Medicine Man. He had heard his cxplana- 

hls. hand, and in thc dim glimmer discovered that Nt kc he na _, aw 3l , iuei tion of the Great Spirit. Was it thc white man's 

the moisture, on his lips was blood, Kc-kc nc mudi-cl-wln, God Whom he had met at Vasquci' bar? 

The Indian uttered a startling gasp, O Great Nc ke me -jr ikn-iv «-Pf-»™, j iie w h; tc man started and ran to thc prostrate 

Mystery, Your feet must have been bleeding! No ■nunMMa-kac-ii.K. {om Som sirong arms ericirdcd thc fa || cn red _ 

, ( * (' comc to J MU " ■" * "">• ' ll! -' sldn and he was carried to his own tepec. 

How sweetly they sang. For thc moment he '« chc tent the lad signalled that he wanted 

forgot thc scalding pain in his back. And when J? sit up. While the : white woman applied gau:c 

they had reached the third verse, like healing balm bandages to staunch the flow of blood, the Mcd.cinc 

upon a deathly wound came the words: Man prepared as comfortable a couch as possible. 
We mln-lk-wn-jun-e! (Stoop down, end drink, and live) NEAR THE END 

Then thc warrior's hand raised as a sign he 
wanted to speak. His lips quivered. The strong 



PALEFACE MESSENGERS 



Ay-wn-nc n-j'Hi-koo-K-j'ui;, 
Weet-up-plm-ln nc-yn." 

(1 heard the volcn of Je«u« any, ele.) 



"Ah, life, life, sweet life. All my treasures for 



I . 

touched fc 

accompaniment to the tune of thc trees these words aown tne nm towuro mc B ™up, a..u ; 

were carried in song and a voice, soft as the sighing his Wtowwart tors ^j'*^"^^^'"^ ^1^^^ iTti^i^ndc^ ^of the 

of the forest, reached his ears. mans message th ""£ * °£ ™ ' re 'r{=^ a ^™ face at Gold Dust Bar; of thc ha:ds and thc peculiar 

Following the phenomenal episode of the night young B avc OFg™*; "^"nd* tened moist blood spot in the centre of the p 2 !m=. 

Ihf "' Sin^n WlW&S " tec foe? lurfou* 1 %&teJSr and "Who this-Great White Spirit?'' he gasped, 

he way Tron^ ^ Dca" Man^s 'ffi & ' farcS, noticed that he possessed^ kindly face radioting («^ m W m 
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THE Province of Saskatchewan embraces the 
heart of the prairies and the Jion's share of 
their choicest londs. In it is raised more 
than hair of the wheat of the Dominion, its 
total cereal crop varying from three hundred million 
to four hundred million bushels. There are over a 
million horses in the province, over one and a half 
million head of cattle, and many thriving industries 
arc established, yet it is comparatively a few years 
since this territory was known as "The Great Lone 
Land," the home of the buffalo and the Indian, with 
a few scattered posts of fur traders, mostly located 
on the great river from whieh the province receives 
Its name. 

From 1670 to 1870 the history of Western Canada 
is the history of its fur trade. For two hundred years 
the Hudsons Bay Company constituted the general 
power throughout this area. Three years later the 
Dominion of Canada came into cxistnncc under the 
British North America Act. In I8b7 the government 
took steps to acquire the unorganized British posses- 
sion of Western Canada. The claims of the Hudson's 
Bay Company were adjusted ond for a small considera- 
tion this British possession became part of the new 
Dominion, the province of Manitoba was created, 
the remainder forming the North West Territories, 
and In 1875 the North West Territories wos conceded a 
Lieutenant-Governor of its own and the provincial 
districts of Asslnlbola, Saskatchewan, Alberta and 
Athabasca were made in 1882. 

The Riel Rebellion of 1885 was speedily suppressed 
nnd resulted In an influx of settlers, and in 1°05, 
Saskatchewan and her sister province Alberta took 
their place with the other seven older provinces of the 
Confederation. The province of Saskatchewan prac- 
tically swallowed up the old districts of Asslnlbola. 
Saskatchewan and the eastern half of Athabaska. 

The area of Saskatchewan Is 251,700 square miles. 
Of this 8,329 square miles arc covered by water. The 
province exceeds In extent any European country 
except Russia, is more than double the combined 
area of England. Wales, Scotland and Ireland, more 
than double the area ol Italy, and more than twenty 
times that of Belgium. 
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Of the total land area of Saskatchewan some 94 
million acres are believed to be suitable for agricul- 
tural purposes, but less than a third of this area 
has yet been brought under cultivation. Most of the 
land area unsuitable for agriculture is capable of pro- 
ducing forests of economic value, while the water 
areus arc invaluable for their fisheries resources. 

The population of the province according to the 
census of June 1921, is 7ol.3°0, an increase of 208,958 
over the census of 1911. 

TRADERS, RANCHERS, SETTLERS 

At the time of the Riel Rebellion the population 
of the province consisted largely of traders and ranchers 
but the settlers poured in in wave after wave with 
the building or the Canadian Pacific Railway. In 
the early days of the province these waves sometimes 
(lowed back co the East and the South. Pioneers of 
all countries have to experience hard times, and the 
pioneers of Saskatchewan were no execprion to this 
general rule. 

While the fertility of the soil of the great plains 
was recognised at an early period, it was not until 
the system of summer fallowing, first put into practice 
by Angus MacKay at the Indian Head experimental 
farm, and now practised throughout Western Canada, 
that wheat was profitably grown on a large scale in 
the great plains of Saskatchewan, The limiting factor 
in raising cereal crops in Saskatchewan has always 
been the rainfall, and until the lesson taught by Angus 
MacKay, who has recently been given the degree of 
Doctor of Law, by the University of Saskatchewan, 
had been thoroughly learned, that the moisture falling 
in one year could be conserved to raise a crop the 
following year, and that two good crops with a year's 
summer fallow, were far more profitable than three 
poor crops, wheat growing was a very uncertain venture 
in the area where the bulk of the wheat crop of the 
province is now grown. As a consequence many of 
the early settlers gut discouraged and pulled out. 
olthough the majori ty o f rJiem came back again. There 
have been periods -of light rainfall and poor crops since 
then, and there have been ytHrs where the crops in 
the wheat area of the province were a partial or com- 
plete foilurcs, but these arc now exceptional years, 
and the very rapid progress made with mixed farming 
is establishing agriculture on a sane, permanent and 
profitable basis. In J9J5 when the province was 
formed the totnl acreage under crop was about one 
and one half million acres. In 1921 the acreage sown 
to field crops was over twenty-one million acres with a 
total production of over 400,000,000 bushels of wheat, 
oats, barley and rye. 

The principal of co-operation has entered very 
largely into the life of the province, and has manifested 
itself in the building up of great industries like the 
Saskatchewan Co-operative Elevator Company, Ltd., 
the Saskatchewan Cooperative Creameries, Ltd., 
and the newly organised and rapidly growing co- 
operative live stock marketing industry, assisted by 
the Northern and Southern Saskatchewan Co-opera- 
tive Stock Yards. 

The co-operative policy of the Department of Agri- 
culture is based upon the principle that the farmers 
of the province are capable of handling their own 
business, only requiring assistance and guidance when 
undertaking a new line of work. 

IN PURSUIT OF EDUCATION 

Since the establishment of the province in 1905, 
great strides have been made in educational matters. 
Beginning with only 894 school districts, dotted here 
and there over the province, with no secondary schools, 
only one normal school, without a university; the prov- 
ince has now about 4,500 school districts, 24 high 
schools and collegiate institutes, with upwurds of 200 
elementary schools doing high school work, two normal 
schools, and a provincial university with an enrolment 
of over 1,100 students. 

The progress made has been due not only to the 
policy and efforts of the Department of Education, 
with the assistance of the councils of the rural munici- 
palities, but to the hearty co-operation of the people 
in the various sections of the province, and their 
desire to give their children the advantages of a good 
education." 



If s resident of Saskatchewan should 1 1- asked to 
point to the Provincial Institution of which he is most 
proud, it is altogether likely that he will point to the 
University of Saskatchewan. Beginning m the year 
1909-10, with a modest enrolment or seventy students, 
the institution has now grown until in the vc-ir 1919-10 
there were 1,447 students, and in addition in this the 
influence, the teaching and the results achieved by the 
University and the College of Agriculture, ui e conveyed 
by means of special short courses, travelling lectures 
and extension work to over 150,000 of our people in 
each year, and in all parts of the province. 

The record of the Saskatchewan Government on 
tempcranee reform has been clear and consistent. 
Step by step the wish of the majority of the people of 
the province as expressed at the polls, that the sale of 
liquor as a beverage should be curtailed or discontinued, 
has been carried oul by the government of the province. 
As the need has arisen, changes have been made in 
temperance legislation, and the present Saskatclicvunn 
Temperance Act has been framed to carry out as far as 
it is humanly possible the desire of the majority of the 
men and women of the province that liquor should not 
hereafter be sold in the province except for medicinal, 
scientific, manufacturing and sacramental purposes. 

In a new province like Saskatchewan, the construc- 
tion and maintenance of roads and bridges is one of the 
most difficult as well as one of the most ini|xinant 
problems the government and the people have io face. 
With 210.0011 miles of roadway in Saskatchewan, and a 
system of roads already laid out which includes over 
32.000 miles, it can hardly be said that much more 
than a beginning has been made, but a sound high- 
ways policy has been inaugurated, with n system so 
marked out and classified that main market roads 
arc being located so as to link up to form intcr-urban 
roads from town to town, and when finally completed a 
transprovincial system embracing the whole province 
will give Saskatchewan a splendid highway for all 
her people. 

DESTINED TO GREATNESS 

With an industrious, progressive law-abiding and 
virile population; with good laws, good schools, and 
rapid progress made in building good mads; with 
diversified agriculture rapidly taking the gambling 
clement out of farming, and the natural resources of 
the province showing great potential wealth for future 
development; Saskatchewan is destined in play a 
leading part in the future development of tins great 
Dominion. 
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NOTHING murks so clearly Ihe 
mills n ha.e paired nn life's Journey 
woj w* think of ihc cusltima and fntiviiie 
nrcted with Christmas. In (he very r«u»i: ' 
mm) cull, rnrlh hlnh flnimnl spirits; Ihc i 
surd can only enjoy ll clmrfeuslr lluou.'- 
dren; Io Ihe old ll Is often a lime of sis'? 
orlco. 

To nil. ho»evcr. »ho fctUrve Ihsl "Hi.- Word 
was made flesh, nnd dwell amnnn"— or I" 
Is ihe best and brightest da* ol nil Ihc >e.< 

Yes, 1Mb Is th* main dream of joy from -liirh 
nil Ihe other lesser rills toniejed In Cl»--"""" 
euctoms and (ibncriances trickle through < : > 
dernesB of life. 

We are kind (o children, for example .-'_<>•;■ 
time especially, because Christ became r • - 
child for as. 

Oar Bills to one another are memorials 
criminE of Ihe Maci wllh Iheir offerin B . ■■'• 
frankincense* and myrrh. 

We give more especial consideration i 
poor al this season because Joseph and the V mm 
Blurr were of luw estate. 

And Ihe carola-whai are the, hat po«; 
la'ions ef the Bonus sung hy uneel» to ti« 
herds of Delhlchcm « " ■ — " 
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A Delightfully Intin 

By Major John 

International Headc 



THE Editor has asked mc to 
from my point of view, to at 
the many things which have 
regarding our first General. Lc 
once that 1 shall find it difficult to confii 
originator of our world-girdling Movi 
association with the second as well as tl 
has been of so intimate a character 
called upon to serve them in a secret 
Still, in obedience to the editor's bchc 
in action. 

As the Founder of The Salvation i 
Booth loomed large in the sight of manl 
who only viewed him as such were bi 
his grandeur of achievement. The ini 
tion of which 1 have spoken enables mc 
to his charm of spirit and humility i 
addition to living with him in his ho 
Wood, I had the privilege of accomp; 
more than 200 of his campaigns in the U, 
and other lands. 

It is unfortunate that our great mc 
from us in their lives. A closer inlin 
cases, would remove many misunden 
give the key, not only to the hcatt of tl 
the inner meaning of his work. The rid 
that were held regarding our revered 
entertained in certain quarters right up 
his death, presumably because the lives 
men of the world arc invariably ussociut 
ous living and extravagant tastes. Bu 
was the more remarkable because whils 
sense he was great, his greatness stooi 
bcciiusi; of his cxiruordinury simplicity 
There were stories of his great and lu 
which in reality consisted of merely ar 
house. There were stories of the larg 
vonts and secretaries at his home at I 
but which in reality consisted only of th 
her assistant, and his secretary. Ther 
of his splendid horses and carriages, bi. 
owned not one. 

Could his slanderers, on occasions, 
dear old General tramping down to the 
to catch a train, stopping on the way foi 
and leaning across my shoulder in on 
breath, 1 am sure they would have toll 

A SECRET OF POWEH 

His simplicity was even more manife 
to his diet. He agreed with the Aposi! 
"It is good neither to eat flesh, nor to < 
do anything whereby thy brother siurr 
considerably contributed to his power w 
[n spite of the fact that The General ci 
the best in the land, he purposely de-r 
order to keep fit for his work. Many 
been biltcttcd at a welt-to-do person a tl 
in spile of the intimation that bad b< 
ceming The General's simple rcquircmc 
they had provided several luxurious cc 
down with the company, The General, \ 
honor, would be first asked what he wi 
frequently he would astound the compa 
to partake of the spread before him, i 
a basin of bread and milk, or two or i 
fried bread, or tonst and hutter. 

On occasions when The General wa 
a physician, i have frequently known 1 
host, "Doctor, why don't you diet y 
The doctor nonplussed would not know 
and The General, quick to seize thi 
would say. "Shall I tell you why? Y 
practice"! 

All this simplicity made The General 
ly greater in the public eye. 

I suppose there was nowhere to be 
indomitable worker as our beloved 
was never idle, nor could he tolerate 
else idle — as those who composed his si 
He would work morning, noon and nigh' 
tour would speak from ruilway troins, 
ocean stenmers, from verandahs, and < 
even whilst travelling the time wouli 
reading dispatches from and dictating i 
to all parts of the world. He was vc 
for his secretaries and his staff, but Ik 
hard. He had no place for stackers. Y 
others work because he worked hims 
common thing for him to dictate short 
me in the train, and for mc afterwards 
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■idcnt of Saskatchewan should be asked to 
e Provincial Institution of which lie is most 
i altogether likely that he will point to the 

of Saskatchewan. Beginning in the year 
th a modest enrolment of seventy students, 
ion has now Brown until in the year 1919-20 

1,447 students, and in addition io this the 
he teaching and the results achieved by the 
and the College of Agriculture, an conveyed 
of special short courses, travelling lectures 
ion work to over 1 50.000 of our people in 
and in all parts of the province. 
:ord of the Saskatchewan Government on 
: reform has been clear and consistent, 
\p the wish of the majority of the people of 
:e as expressed at the polls, that the sale of 
beverage should be curtailed or discontinued, 
irricd nut by the government of the province. 
;d has arisen, changes have been made in 
: legislation, and the present Saskatchewnn 
:c Act has been framed to carry out as far as 
i!y possible the desire of the majority of the 
■omen of the province that liquor siiould not 
io sold in the province except for medicinal, 
■nanufaeturing and sacramental purposes, 
w province like Saskatchewan, the construe* 
aintcnancc of roads and bridges is one of the 
ult as well as one of the most important 
he government arid Lhe people have to face. 
tOO miles of roadway in Saskatchewan, and a 
roads already laid out which includes over 
es, it can hardly be said that much more 
>i lining has been made, but a sound high- 
y has been inaugurated, with a system so 
Jt and classified that main market roads 
ocatcd so as to link up to form imer-urbao 

town to town, and when finally completed n 
icial system embracing the whole province 
Saskatchewan a splendid highway for all 

DESTINED TO GREATNESS 

in industrious, progressive law-abiding and 
ilation; with good laws, good schools, and 
•rcss made in building good roads; with 
agriculture rapidly taking (he gambling 
jt of farming, and the natural resources or 
cc showing great potential wealth for future 
nt; Saskatchewan is destined in piny a 
rt in the future development of this great 
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IIINfl murks w> dearly Hit numlicr of 

liUr. wc hnvi; pained on life's |0UT..r> no In" 
t think of in* cilntnms unit* fcallviiii". c->ii- 
with Chflslmna. In tin vcr> jmunir ( I.H't- 
qlln '.irlh hluh animal »plrlni ilic i.n<ldl» 
:an onl* enjoy II vknrlomlj thrill..;!. cl.ll- 
Io Iht olil It l> often a lime of bihI ■ 

> all. however, who hcHf*c Hint "lh» Word 
mite llmh, nnd dwell nmnnii"— or In--;".. » 
best and brlHhttnl clsr of all the }'«'■ 
to, this li Hid main olroom of Joy troir._--l.lrIi 
n other Icnwr rlllo inn^cd In Cn> •:"'»» 
u and obnonanvM llicklo Ihroutfli is- vil- 
li nf life. 

'• ore lilnd Io children, for ennmplc 
especially, becaust Chrinl btcorno n 
tor us. 

nr Hirin io one another are mwnnrii.1* .,'. t .0 
li of lh«' Maul «llli H'rfr odcrlngs o. >u, 
nccnic, and myrrh, 
e give more «.|J»lal eon.ldor-tlDHt w « 
,1 (1.18 tensor, becaus. Joseph and Ibc V.mln 
vin of low tulnle. . 

nd (h. carol—hat ■» lh« bul po»f ,">'; 
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THE Editor has asked me to give emphasis, 
from my point of view, to at least some of 
the many things which have been written 
regarding our first General. Let me confess at 
once that I shall find it difficult to confine myself to the 
originator of our world-girdling Movement, for my 
association with the second as well as the first General 
has been of so intimate a character, having been 
called upon to serve them in a secretarial capacity. 
Still, in obedience to the editor's behests, my pen is 
in action. 

As the Founder of The Salvation Army, William 
Booth loomed large in the sight of mankind, but those 
who only viewed him as such were but witnesses of 
his grandeur of achievement. The intimate associa- 
tion of which I have spoken enables mc to bear witness 
to his charm of spirit and humility of soul, for in 
addition to living with him in his house at Hadlcy 
Wood, 1 had the privilege of accompanying him on 
more than 200 of his campaigns in the United Kingdom 
and other lands. 

it is unfortunate that our great men are so apart 
from us in their lives. A closer intimacy, in many 
cases, would remove many misunderstandings, and 
give the key, not only to the hcait of the man, but to 
the inner meaning of his work. The ridiculous notions 
that were held regarding our revered Founder were 
entertained in certain quarters right up to the day of 
his death, presumably because the lives of many great 
men of the world arc invariably associated with luxuri- 
ous living and extravagant tastes. But our Founder 
was the more remarkable because whilst in the truest 
sense he was great, his greatness stood out in relief 
because nf his extraordinary simplicity of life. 

There were stories of his great and luxurious palace 
which in reality consisted of merely an eight-roomed 
house. There were stories of the large stuff of ser- 
vants and secretaries at his home at Hadlcy Wood, 
but which in reality consisted only of the housekeeper, 
her assistant, and his secretary. There were stories 
of his splendid horses and carriages, but of which he 
owned not one. 

Could his slanderers, on occasions, have seen the 
dear old General tramping down to the village station 
to catch a train, stopping on the way four or five times 
and leaning across my shoulder in order to get his 
breath, 1 am sure they would have cold another tale. 

A SECRET OF POWER 

His simplicity was even more manifested in respect 
to his diet. He agreed with the Apostle Paul's view, 
"It is good neither to cat flesh, nor to drink wine nor 
do anything whereby thy brother stumble," and this 
considerably contributed to his power with the people. 
In spite of the (act that The General could command 
the best in the land, he purposely denied himself in 
order to keep fit for his work. Many times has he 
been billettcd at a well-to-do person's mansion, where 
in spite of the intimation that had been given con- 
cerning The General's simple requirements, we found 
they had provided several luxurious courses. Sitting 
down with the company, The General, as the guest of 
honor, would be first asked what he would have, and 
frequently he would uscound the company by refusing 
to partake of the spread before him, and calling for 
a basin of bread and milk, or two or three pieces of 
fried bread, or toast nnd butter. 

On occasions when The General was the guest of 
a physician, 1 have frequently known him say to his 
host, "Doctor, why don't you diet your patients? 
The doctor nonplussed would not know what to reply. 
and The General, quick to sefcc the opportunity, 
would say, "Shall 1 tell you why? You'd lose your 
practice"! . _„ „ , j- 

All this simplicity made The General corresponding- 
ly greater In the public eye. 

1 suppose there was nowhere to be found such an 
Indomitable worker as our beloved Founder. He 
was never Idle, nor could he eolcrate seeing anyone 
else idle— as those who composed his staff well knew. 
He would work morning, noon and night, and when on 
tour would speak from railway trains, motor cars, on 
ocean steamers, from verandahs, and doorsteps, and 
even whilst travelling the time would be occupied 
reading dispatches from and dictating correspondence 
to all parts of the world. He was very considerate 
for his secretaries and his staff, but he winked them 
hard. He had no place for slackers. He would make 
others work because he worked himself. It was a 
common thing for him to dictate shorthand notes to 
me In the train, and for mc afterwards to type tham 




out whilst he sat 

in the corner of the 

compartment, so that it may truly 

be said that at times the great 

Organization to which we belong was directed from the 

compartment of a railway train! 

A lady who was intensely interested in The Founder 
once said, "General, if you will take a holiday, I will 
give you the use of my house, my servants, my horses 
nnd carriages, and give you £5,l)[Ju for that pet scheme 
of yours!" Although The General asserted that he 
had not had a holiday for twenty years, he said when 
telling mc of this. "I'm not going for any holiday, but 
I'm after the £5,000 all the same!" 

The General's keen sense of humor relieved the 
weight of many a burden. Wit was one of his most 
sparkling characteristics. 

J shall never forget my first experience ar Hadlcy 
Wood. I well rccullcet that when I entered The 
General's study — a young Lieutenant quivering with 
nervousness — with my shorthand book to receive 
certain notes, The General humorously remarked 
"Well, if you can teach me to dictate. I'll promote 
you on the spot." The General, quite in error. I 
think, had the opinion that he was not good at dictat- 
ing. A few weeks later he said, "Well, you have not 
yet taught mc h:)w to dictate— you won't get your 
promotion you know." Very timidly I replied. "1 
wish 1 could!" — whereupon with a (lash and a smile 
The General said, "What, get your promotion?" 
"Well, both, Sir," I blurted out. 

WHOLESOME HUMOUR 

In fullness of rime my onnnm-mrnr ro hn marrir-H 
was officially sanctioned, and this afforded The General 
the opportunity for many playful sullies and humorous 
remarks at my expense. On one occasion I recollect 
carrying to him a telegram. Taking it from my hand, 
The General opened it — a proceeding very unusual 
at that time as his sight was getting dim— and read 
aloud the following imaginary message: "Your girl 
is very ill; come at once whether The General wants 
you or not." 

In the midst or all his toils The General was always 
anxious to meet the memhers of his household for 
family prayers. The main features of this little 
assembly were the reading of the appointed passage 
in 'The Soldier's Guide', and the offering of a prayer 
by one of the little company, usually followed by a 
prayer by The General himself. 

During my stay at 'Roukstone' the former duty 
always fell to my lot, and the lessons I received in 
expression and articulation will ever stand mc in good 
stead. 

The moments, however, that were most precious 
to mc were, when alone with The General in a billet, 
during a campaign, and before finally settling to rest 
for the night, The General would say, "Smith, gel 
down and pray." Whilst The General lay in bed. 
weary and worn after u day's campaign, I would kneel 
by the side of his bed and offer humble petitions to 
the Lord. Then The General himself would pray, 
and oh, how he prayed. My poorly formed phrases 
fell into insignificance beside his, but those quiet 
moments alone with The General and God were times 
of great blessing and inspiration to my soul, 
ROUND THE TABLE 

During The General's last tour in Denmark" he 
spent two or three days with his daughter, Commis- 
sioner Lucy, at her home which was then in Copen- 
hagen, On this visit there happened an interesting 
inciJcnt which I shall never forgot. Seated round the 
diniog-table were The General, Commissioner Lucy, 
the Commissioner's two daughters, and myself. The 
General chatted to the little company, tcllinr; us some 
of his early experiences. Speaking of recitations and 
the ability to remember them, he looked across the 
table at the children and commenced reciting that 
interesting ballad The Grog Seller's Dream", which 
the readers of 'The Life ol Mrs. Booth' will recollect 
The General recited to the guests at the Reformers' 
Meeting held at the house of his friend, Mr. Rabbits. 
1 Us reciting of this and ilic illimitable style in which 
it was rendered will, 1 am sure, nc\er be forgotten by 
the little company. 

Then The General was very companionable with 
his personal stuff, and whilst attending to his needs 
he would frequently tell mc for my edification and 
encouragement things connected with his early days 
and the beginnings of The Army. He would tell mc 
stories of Mile End Waste, of the old Dancing Hall, 



of the Penny Gaff in Limchouse and the covered 
Skittle Alley in Whitechapel, and the wooden shed 
wedged in between stables and pigsties in Poplar. 

One pretty story illustrating the human side of 
The General he told me one day whilst dressing. It 
was a season when there was in this country an ex- 
ceptional number of wasps, and The General noticed 
them. He (hen told mc that when he was courting 
the Army Mother he one day visited her home, and 
whilst he was engaged in a confidential chat with her 
mother, he heard a scream 'William! William!" from 
his 'darliog' who was in the garden. I Ie rushed out 
and found that she had hcen stung by a wasp! The 
General went on to say how delighted he felt to hear 
her call him "William" for the lirst time, and to think 
that she in her pain had called for him and not for 
her mother. "Selfishness, you see," said The General. 

When travelling one only h.id lo listen to ilic 
comments of the crowd as they sought with eagerness 
tu get a sight of the good grey head that all men 
loved, to be impressed by (he fact that he did not 
belong to any particular class or race, but to humanity. 
1 could give many illustrations of this, but one or two 
must sulficc. 

It was on a motor campaign that I observed a 
very tottering old ludy pressing her way through the 
crmvd— rcminJing me reverently of the woman trying 
co touch ihe hem of Christ's garment — and having 
reached her objective she fell hack gasping "Thank 
God I've touched him." 

"Isn't he like Father Christmas!" a little girl 
was heard to whisper. 

' 1 CAN NOW DIE HAPPY1' 

One poor old lady, who had lost the use of both 
limbs, was carried to her dour nnd set in a bath chair, 
remaining there until The General had passed As 
the great white car approached, the light on her face 
was noticed and it was seen how vehemently she waved 
her handkerchief. To an Army Officer with whom 
she ehattcd before we left the lown in the evening 
she said.'l can now die happy, 1 huvc seen The General, 
and when the call comes I know that God will send 
down the I lallclujah motor for me. and the loss of 
my old limbs won t matter in the least." 

I must refer to our Founders passion for souls. 
What an example he was to all Salvationists in this 
respect. There has been no one to equal him. Souls 
—souls — souls was his theme night and day, sick or 
well 

There is one incident connected with his closing 
days which gives some estimate of the depth of his 
love for fallen humanity, and which has special signific- 
ance nt this time because of the serious illness of that 
devoted warrior and world-wide soul-wioner Com- 
missioner Lawlcy. 

On one occasion whilst lying on his bed in a semi- 
conscious condition, the ofi repeated question was put 
whether there was anything we could do for him, he 
made a faltering reply which 1 shall never forget. 
"Yes," he said, "take - take - mc - to - a meeting - and - 
and - let me hear dear - old i.awlcy say - "General - 
here comes - the fortieth' ". 

Even in the midst of his own sufferings he was 
thinking of those who, spiritually, were sick unto 
death". 

Whatever ill circumstances life may have in store 
for mc, they will never be able to rob me of Lhe joy 
occasioned by the knowledge that in the closing years 
of our Founder's life. I was privileged to render what 
he. with his own pen, graciously recorded as "devoted. 
self denying, and effective secretarial service," and 
never will fade from my mind the memories of the 
consideration, and lovablcncss that this great man 
manifested to one of the least of his Officers. 
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Elite tfje flames; sijot uptoartus 
anb tfje logs cracfeleb 




'ET us sit by the fire, Its merry crackling 

L»rt has been calling us for the past half hour, 
{gj Aided by the sprite dancing in the fanciful 
Tffl flamclight let us look Into the past and 
tell of some of the things we see. That's 

right. Now, Thomas Moyler. bring in a 

couple of chairs from the other room and tell Nicholas 
Wills that Newton Parker, that biisv American penman, 
find William Hawfey, the Canadian fellow who wrote 
that famous song 'From The General down co me,' 
have been asking about him, and arc waiting in the sitting 
room. If by any chance you sec Brigadier Ruth Tracv 
around tell her that Ethel Roberts and Madge Unsworth 
arc already toasting their toes and that the most eomfv 
scats arc being snapped up. Unless she gets a hustle 
on she will only have the pick of the stiff-backed chairs; 
that is, unless she robs some poor male of his capture, 

Say, Clim, (surnamed Climpson with the dignified 
prefixes 'Herbert and Arundel,') 1 thought yog said you 
had appointed yourself chief stoker for the evening. 
You seem to have lose some nf vour cunning since you 
cook up residence in the Land of' the Rising Sun. Your 
arrangement of those logs isn't very artistic. What's 
that you say? You are keen on the bla^e rather than 
artistry. Well, perhaps your outlook is the right one. 
You think so, and I'm not out for argument this night 
of all nights. 

Now Dave Robertson, forget about those pictures 
on the wall and see one or two in the fire. There's a 
place where you can squat in between Archie Wiggins 
and Carvossa Cauntlett, or, if you would prefer to 
sit in the east, get down by Alf. Cilliard. You fellows 
take an unconscionable time settling down, and I have 
been telling Lieuc.-Colonel Frank Morris and Licut.- 
Colonel Levi Taylor, two Canadian Greathearrs, that 
you arc about the finest bunch that it has been my 
privilege to meet. Don't let me down. Look your 
best, smile your best, think your best and talk your 
best. 

AI! serene? Good! 1 suggest that Friend Hawlcy, 
just in from Calgary in sunny Alberta, tells us the 
memory which is running through his mind right now. 
It seems to be smoothing out the creases in that noble 
forehead of his. 'Well, comrades,' says the Professor: 



THE SILVER LINING 

"Away back "when you and I were young," I was in 
Boston, studying music. My dear dad was financing me, 
and the money came weekly. 

My room-mate had relatives in New Hampshire, Jour 
hours distant by train, and planned to spend Christmas 
with them, — and would I go! I would, for two reasons. 
It was my first Christmas away from home, the novelty 
of the big city had departed, and I was, in fact, homesick. 
Then, too, there was the lure of new scenes, and I longed 
to £*t a glimpse of New England life. 

Alas, for two weeks before the festival, my home letters 
failed to come, and in the end this young heart was plunged 
in double gloom to see matey go off alone. He left me 
careful directions how to follow, il fortune allowed. But 
for me, as I walked my bedroom floor, the world had gone 
drab, for I was alone among 350.000 stranger-inhabitants 
of a great city, and Christmas right at the door. Occasion- 
ally, in simitar stress, young people are apt to write a last 
little note and then go out and do something. However, 
I didn't, because I'm still here. Yet it was one of those 
times "when a feller needs a friend". 

Bui did you ever notice haw uniformly sunshine 
follows storm, how day succeeds night, how gloom turns 



$P ftfc General 

7ESUS CHRIST came into every- 
day life in everyday fashion — a 
Babe— a Child—a Workman— a Ser- 
vant — a Friend of sinners — a Lover 
of little children—a Man of troubles 
and sorrows — a Man of prayer and 
faith— One who learned obedience by 
the very things He suffered. 

So the wonderful, personal experi- 
ence of holy things and of Divine 
power over sin which He came to 
bring — which He was born to bring 
— enters into everyday affairs. 




Id gladness 1 . It was so when the Star of Bethle- 
hem twinkled on a lonely old world, and it wus 
so to a certain lonely youth in a bed-sitting 
room; for on Christmas morning came a knack 
at my door — "A letter for you, Mr. H.,"—and 
I was saved. Cod bless daddy. You should 
have seen me snatch up my duds, stuff that 
suit-case, and make a break for the depot. It 
was just like being crazy. 

I stepped off at a small station. It wa. 
before the days of gas buggies, but one of thei\ 
ancestors, an old-fashioned covered stage coach, 
iron shod, wos waiting. A sU-mile drive over 
a gravel rood (there was no snow) brought me 
to a cosy ,\'eiv England home by the wayside, 
whose door opened to admit one, in the very 
nick of time to sit down to an old-fashioned, 
perfectly lovely Christmas dinner. 

I can see it all now, over the years, nole the 
cordiality, the wholesome Jest and repartee, the 
music, the merry games. But though I told 
tliem so gratefully, the good people coidd never 
know of what all-round value to a young home- 
sick thing was their open-door and bonnie 
New England Christmas welcome. 

So, you see, clouds do not atways decorate 
the sky, and extremes sometimes meet, for 
didn't I finish up well? And besides, this was 
away back East, and I'm telling il away out 
West. 

Somebody poke the fire." 



NOW Licut.-Coloncl Nicholson, it is obvious that you 
have forgotten about the International News Bureau 
which you are running with such benefit to your many 
friends abroad. You look as if you are held in spell 
by some great question, the answer to which you are 
endeavoring to extract from the fire. You are regarded 
as one of The Army's most prolific, and certainly most 
acceptable, story writers, and we'd sure like to be 
dazzled by one of your gems. The muse is not on you? 
Well, cell us what is occupying your mind. We cannot 
let you off altogether, and those of us who know you 
best realize that you are not only a writer of note, but 
some philosopher. So let's have word of your latest 
meditation. 

IF! 
"If God had been Hale instead of Love lliere would 
have been no Christmas or anything for which Christmas 
stands. If such a Cod liad caused his word to be written 
we should have read that he so haled the world that, though 
he could have saved it. he withheld his gift that the world 
and all that is in it might perish. We should hare read 
in place of 'Faith, Hope. Charity,' such words as 'Doubt, 
Despair, Haired, these three; but the greatest of these is 
Hatred.' 'Thou shall hale' would have been the first 
commandment, and 'Thou shalt kiu" would have followed 
hard after, and all the other commandments would have 
been like unto these. 

In the eyes of such, a Cod to love would be a crime; 
to save life a capital offence; honor would languish, virtue 
would become a by-word, and the lie would be crowned 
in the Temples of Evil. There would be no Saviour; 
no shin ing Star of Hope at Bethlehem Instead of blessing 
would be cursing; instead of peace, world-wide strife. 

But the angels are singing the joyful declaration that 
COD IS LOVE. The Saviour's advent is a marvellous 
proof of this. Let us thank Cod for this wonderful mani- 
festation qf his love and shape our lives In line with the 
Divine purpose." 

IN THE YUKON 

YOU arc shivering. Colonel. Do you feel a draught? 
And why the merry twinkle in your eye? Is the 
thinking good ? You arc comfy, ch ? Truth to tell, Mr. 
Master of Ceremonies," responded he of the shivers, 
"I was away up within the Arctic circle when you spoke. 
Don t quite know what was responsible for the swift 
transportation, Some sprite in the fire 1 guess.' 

We were all eyes and cars, for we knew that Lieut.- 
Coloncl Frank Morris, Chief Secretary for Canada West 
Territory, had figured as a Salvation Army Missionary 
in the great Klondike gold rush. Tell us something, 
wc cried in chorus, and in a thrice we were listening and 
ultimately laughing at the following reminiscence: 

"It was sixty below in the Yukon, and we were within 
a hundred miles of tlte Arctic Circle. We were to hate 
a grand finish to a generous distribution of charily, made 
possible by some thousands of dollars being handed over 
by a friendly society to the S. A. for relief purposes. 'The 
Christmas Feed' was free to alt. Hungry, ill-fed miners 



had .... 
droves fro., 
damn the creeks 
and out of the 
City, and had 
packed our log 
building. A I y! 
how they ale 
roast moose- 
steak and plum 
pudding, and 

other edibles until they could eat no mere. Then the} ioj 
back and smiled their thanks to The Army for its generous 
thought. Months lining in lonely tog huls and ruling 'rusty 
pork' and beans, with scarcely any other changecj diet, aafi 
prunes, which they dubbed Klondike strawberries, hoi 
made them ravenous for a well-cooked and a veil-ami 
meat 'tike mother used to make.' Tliem was also a lany 
percentage of miners amongst them who liad hnoum ptuititt 
hunger. One man, after the meat was finished, nw b 
his feet to move a vote of thanks to The 'Salvati/n Amy. 
He did very well with his speech until he became sarmluil 
confused, and closed his remarks by saying, 'And ladies 
and gentlemen, this meal has been one that mill remain 
with us forever.' Needless to soy lie sat down midst 
thunders of applause." 



\\ THAT are you doing with that poker. Dave? Give 
VV the fire a rest. Isn't the picture that you see as 
cheerful as you would desire and are you banishing it! A 
Serbian memory? That's fine. Listen friends, whilethe 
eldest son of Brigadier Tom Robertson a veteran vm« 
known the world over as 'the one-legged prophet, 
regales us with one of his musings. You all know David 
Robertson, don't you. Great boy and some artist 
tool Sometimes he stars with a phonofiddle, sometiats 
with his voice which sounds better ulien he is staging 
than when he is speaking. He is drai ig a lot of art work 
in "The Great Smoke,' oftentimes called London, nowa- 
days, and not a few of the fine pic- urcs which you « 
in the British War Cry are his handiwork. By Ite 
way, ic Is worthy of note chat he w.a a member of The 
Salvation Army Relief Expedition wiiich was despatched 
to Serbia to help that little natic:; emerge from the 
wreckage wrought by war. He g;;i : couple of deten- 
tions, the ribbons of which he soir^imcs wears on he. 
tunic. Come on Dave, let's have i i ;.. .■ Serbian renown 

of yours. 

CHRIST IS BOIC 
"The wintry wind of an Eastc. night stiri n* " 

meditation. A white moon is turnir.. ;ue mingled utters 

of the Danube and Sava into a sther 
Clanging guitars and nasal iv: 

plaintive melody at me as the Cafr 

fro. 1 am in minor mood like the 

and I am far from home. 

Tinkling bells from the jolting g- . 

ing to their suburban homes, glad :■ 

Belgrade Streets, now cased in liard <;■ . 

looks deceptively white under the nic- 

stranger, glad to meet Father A'mii.v / - 

cannot meet without entertaining hopr.- 



hurl chunk oj 
. for it is Xmv 

,.uly sruie 'Mch 
touch. /«>»* 

.risafrUndone 
Mights. 



was 
aroused from 
my reverie by 
a gruff voice 
greeting me in 
English — 
"Christ is 
born" — 

/ grasped 

the extended 

and thickly 

Joved hand, but before recognition came to mejlie figure 

had shuffled on into the gloom. 

The gharri tinkled themselves away. The wind whistled 
a carol over the desolate swamps of Zemlin. 

One by one the lights of the cafes were extinguished. 
The people, and my loneliness, went, for my mind was 
inhabited by thoughts which sang and danced, as they 
came into being from that old Serbians greeting. 

Christ is Born, let this thought predominate this year, 
and our happiness will be restrained from material in- 
dulgence, but find its zenith in a spiritual ecstacy which 
comes, from a meditation of the Christ who is called Jesus, 
for He Shall Save His People from their Sins,— yes, and 
save even me." 

YOUR turn A. J. G. Forget all about that little mut- 
ton-bone affair you are running on the Isle of Man, 
famous as the birthplace of one sumamed Kelly. Say, 
how often 1 have thought of you while out in the West. 
You were a real pal to me in those work-streaked but 
glad days we dug in together at dear old I.H.Q. You 
surely erept into my affections. You were a common 
garden private in those days. Now you wear the red 
braid and they call you Captain. I call you 'pal', for 
didn't we dip our hands deep into the bowl of friendship 
and pledge ourselves for aye. Wc surely did! You will 
strike a new line with your tale. Why not one with a 
carol flavor? He was off— 

EFFECTIVE CAROL SINGING 

"Cold of body and weary of soul, the Christmas singers 
trudged on through the snow, each minute adding lt> their 
weariness, but extending the circle of good cheer described 
6y them during the long night hours. 

Gathered round a slrcel lamp they sang for the twen- 
tieth lime that night of the good tidings which had come 
lo all mankind. 

Not even their keen-eyed Leader had seen the dark 
shadow moving across the snow, and each member of the 
party jumped with surprise as a man burst in amongst 
them, crying: — 

'Is il all true? Tell me, tell me! 

True indeed were the songs ihey sang and ready were 
the singers to tell of tlie love which, created in the manger 
at Bethlehem, stilt dwelt in the heart of the San of Cod. 

On a coat placed on the spotless carpet of driven snorv, 
under the keen Hue vault of Heaven, another soul joined 
the great company of those who know the truth of Christmas 
songs. And lite singers trudged home happily, for their 
service had received immeasurable reward. 
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" ' Drunken Jo 
asleep in the cells, i 
before on the usual 

It was Christmi 
were seated in theii 
a fine turkey, witl 
that eye or heart i 
playing carols. 'W 
night.' Jo! felt at 
to carve the turkey 
was but a dream- 
stilt hear playing i 



Five years later 
gone to ihe Bandnt 
sought Salvation, b 
wife and family, c 
a happy, contenta 
touch the dinner i, 
Salvation Army." 
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The muse is not on you? 
your mind. We cannot 
>se of us who know you 
nly a writer of note, but 
ive word of your latest 



lead of . .. 

king /or which Christmas 
ltd his word to be written 
ited the world that, though 
eld his gift that the world 
\h, We should have read 
y,' such words as 'Doubt, 
it the greatest of these is 
>uld t have been the first 
kill' would have /allowed 
■mmandments would have 

to love would. he a crime; 
vjt would languish, virtue 
the tie would be crowned 
■e would be no Saviour; 
them Instead of blessing 
yeace, world-wide stri/e, 
•he Joyful declaration that 
's advent is a marvellous 
I for this wonderful mani- 
our lives in line with the 

JKON 

Do you feci a draught? 
klc in your eye? Is the 
', eh? Truth to tell, Mr. 
nded he of the shivers, 
1c circle when you spoke, 
•esponsiblc for the swift 
I the fire I guess,' 
for we knew that Licut.- 
eretary for Cnnfida West 
vation Army Missionary 
ish. Tell us something, 
ice we were listening and 
lowing reminiscence: 
ukon, and we were within 
Circle, Vi'c were to have 
tribution of charily, made 
iollars being handed over 
for relief purposes. 'The 
Hungry, ill-fed miners 



come in 
droves ftom 
down the creeks 
and out of 
City, 

packed our ton 
building. My! 
how they ate 
roast moose- 
steak, and plum 
pudding, and 

other edibles until they could cut no more. Then they sot 
back and smiled their thanks to The Army for its Itnirtm 
thought. Months living in lonely log huls and eating 'nuty 
pork' and beans, with scarcely any otherchangcofdict.uupt 
prunes, which they dubbed Klondike strawberries, had 
made them ravenous for a welt-cooked and a vxU-simi 
meal 'like mother used to make.' Titers was also o la/f 
percentage of miners amongst them who had known jxuiliii 
hunger. One man, after the meat was finished, me to 
his feel to move a vole of thanks la The Salvation Arm}. 
He did very well with his speech until lie became sarm&at 
confused, and closed his remarks by saying, 'And iaiia 
and gentlemen, this meal has been one that mill rimin 
with us forever.' Needless to say he sat dam miil 
thunders o/ applause." 



W H 



THAT are you doing with that poker, Dave? Gve 
. . the fire a rest. Isn't the picture that you was 
cheerful as you would desire and arc you banishing Itl A 
Serbian memory 7 That's fine, Lisi en friends, while the 
eldest son of Brigadier Tom Robcitson a veteran warrior 
known the world over as 'the oiic-lcgKd prop]"' 
regales us with one of his musings. You of! know David 
Robertson, don't you. Great bny and some anlst 
tool Sometimes he stars with a phonnfiddle, sometimes 
with his voice which sounds better when he is singing 
than when he is speaking. He is domg a tot of art writ 
in "The Great Smoke,' oftentimes calk-d London, nowa- 
days, and not a few of the fine piciurcs which ynus* 
in the British War Cry arc his handiwork. By the 
way, it is worthy of note that he wn- a member o IK 
Salvation Army Relief Expedition which was despol'hed 
to Serbia to help that little ratio: i cmerae [ran tM 
wreckage wrought by war. He got :■■ couple ot decora- 
tions, the ribbons of which he sometimes wears on Ws. 
tunic. Come on Dave, let's have th;,. Serbian reflection 
of yours. 

CHRIST IS BOIty 

"The wintry wind o/ an Fasten: night stirs « to 
... .... , . ■ - e mmiledw<mi 



A. 

. hurl chunks cj 
.<rs swing to aw 
v /or it it Xrtus 



...editalion. A white moon is turnin . 
of the Danube and Sava into a sflvcr 

Clanging guitars and nasal wi- 
plaintive melody at me as the Cafe 
fro. I am in minor mood like tlie m 
and I am jar /rom liome. 

Tinkling bells /rom the Jolting gh :■ - >dl rf/gj 
ing to their suburban homes, glad u . ■•.<.' "* «'%$ 
Belgrade Streets, now cased in hard «.- . ""^w?^* 
looks deceptively white under the moc- loudi. /«• « 
stranger, glad to meet Father Xmas. /- > "jJ* 1 """ 
cannot meet without entertaining liapp:. :\o\igi\ts. 



aroused from 
my reverie by 
a gruff voice 
greeting me in 
English — 
"Christ is 
born"— 

I grasped 
the extended 
and thickly 
gloved hand, but before recognition came to mejhe figure 
had shuffled on into the gloom. 

The gharri tinkled themselves away. The wind whistled 
a carol over the desolate swamps of Zemlin. 

One by one the lights of the cafes were extinguished. 
The people, and my loneliness, went, far my mind was 
inhabited by llioughts which sang and danced, as they 
came into being from that old Serbian's greeting. 

Christ h Born, let this tliought predominate this year, 
and our happiness will be restrained from material in- 
dulgence, but find Us zenith in a spiritual ecslacy which 
comes, from a meditation of the Christ who is called Jesus, 
for He Shall Save His People from their Jim,— yes, and 
save even me." 

YOUR turn A. J . G. Forget all about that little mut- 
ton-bone affair you are runningon the Isle of Man, 
famous as the birthplace of one sumamed Kelly. Say, 
how often I have thought of you while out in the West, 
You were a real pal to me in those work-streaked but 
glad days we dug in together at dear old I.H.Q. You 
surely crept into my affections. You were a common 

garden private in those days. Now you wear the red 
raid and they call you Captain. 1 call you 'pal for 
didn't we dip our hands deep into the bowl of friendship 
and pledge ourselves for aye. We surely did! You will 
strike a new line with your talc. Why not one with a 
I carol flavor7 He was off— 

EFFECTIVE CAROL SINGING 
' "Cold of body and weary of soul, the Christmas singers 

trudged on through the snow, each minute adding to their 
weariness, but extending the circle o/ good cheer described 
/, by them during the long night hours. 

Gathered round a street lamp they sang /or the twen- 
tieth lime thai night o/ the good tidings which had come 
to all mankind. 

Not even their keen-eyed Leaaer had seen the dark 
shadow moving across the snow, and each member o/ the 
party jumped with surprise as a man burst in amongst 
them, crying:— 

'Is it all true? Tell me, tell me! 
True indeed were tlie songs they sang and ready were 
the singers to tell of the love which, created in tie manger 
at Bethlehem, stilt dwelt in tlie heart of the Son of Cod. 

On a coat placed on the spotless carpet of driven snow 
under the keen blue vault of Heaven another soul joined 
the great company of those who know the truth of Christmas 
songs. And the singers trudged home happdy, for their 
service Iiad received immeasurable reward. 



I SN'T it just about time one of the ladies 
1 entertained us? That they should have 
listened to gentlemen talking all this 
time and not have butted in seems some- 
what incredible. Trained editoriaiites, of 
cuurse, else it could scarcely have hap- 
pened. 

'Be careful," whispered that wicked Clim. 
if you start them ofT this might resolve 
itself into an all-night sitting. E.E.R. 
nudged M.U. and M U. said to R.T. 'k's 
up to you.' Now the initials R.T. you 
must know arc famous in Salvation Army 
editorial circles. They have been spilled 
around a good deal, and the owner of them 
is a real Lady of the Pen. She is most 
widely known as the Editor of The Deliver- 
er, and for the post eighteen months she 
has had the oversight of 'All the World,' 
The Army's spectacular and informative 
missionary quarterly magazine. She's real 
clever at verse, and I shall not be surprised 
if she works a few poetically expressed 
thoughts on to us; that is if she gets an 
inspiration. How very dependent on the 
muse these poets are! But — R.T. was in 
aetion, so more anon — 
"My thoughts of Christmas once, you know. 

Were hotly bouglis and mistletoe, 

And pretty greetings through the post 

From all tlie friends who loved me most. 

And how to make my savings reach 

To buy a Christmas gift for each. 

Inside my circle I was kept, 

Towards [hose fccytmd my Iieort slilf slept; 

I did not know, how could 1 care 

For lliose in trouble and despair? 

Let alt within be bright and gay 

Was my idea of Christmas day" . . . . 

But 
"He woke me up, my Christmas King, 

My heart to I lim lie bade me bring. 

And alt my life lu dedicate 

To those who still in darkness wait." .... 



THE CHRISTMAS OF ,1 CANDIDA TE 

"lie was one of ji'v teachers in a family of eleven, and 
though poor, had licrked his imy ihreuyji three rears' 
preparatory ond faur collegiate courses and irns urVni to 
enter the Ministry. Tiro years tvfare receiving his A. IS. 
degree, lie was sanctified, which changed his outlook. 'I he 
Solvation Army, born the year he started to school, came 
to a town two miles di.ttant' The Church f outfit I loliness. 
of which he was lailhful iritness: mid because of this 
his woy seemed blocked, lie attended The Army. Tre- 
mendously drawn, he thrice made the effort to enter, hit 
opposition /rum Church, College, his oun family and the 
family of his fiancee, made four Jeaths necesiary before 
applying for Officership. Afleruard appearances indicated 
he might die physically; but he soid, 'I trill Jo if I die, 
because 1 know God has called me.' I lis fiancee would 
not go until later. When called, she obeyed, became an 
Officer, and after thirty years as his faithful, derated, 
sainted wife, went to iSeoven. Thirty-six years he has 
been an Officer, and as he looks back, he .■.ays, "Though 
suffering such agony. I would go Ihroufh it again for 
Cod, The Army and souls.' " 



THAT'S right, Moylcr.old fellow. You arc as valu- 
able to the Editorial Department as Man Friday was 
to Robinson Crusoe. What the British Editorial De- 
partment would do without you it is difficult to say, 
and as for the War Cry staff, well, some folks we know 
would have to work a deal harder if you verc not around. 
We'd nearly forgotten the fruit until you thought it 
was a Ions time between meals and passed it round. 
You surely do credit to your training at good old St. 
Albans. Let's hear your dear old voice, and give us 
one of those stories which you seem to be able to lift 
out o( your memory box at will — 

THE TRANSFORMED DRINK SLAVE 

" ' Drunken Joe,' the terror of tlie police, had fallen 
asleep in the cells, whither he had been taken only an hour 
before on the usual charge of 'drunk and disorderly'. 

It was Christmas Day and he and his wife and family 
were seated in their comfortable home. On the table was 
a fine turkey, with plum pudding, and everything else 
that eye or heart could wish /or. Outside a Band was 
playing carols, 'While shepherds watched tlieir flocks by 
night.' Jai fell at peace with the world, and was about 
to carve the turkey when he rolled over and — awoke! It 
was but a dream — except /or the Band which he could 
stilt hear playing outside tlie prison! 

Five years later the dream really came true! He had 
gone to the Bandmaster on his release /rom prison, had 
sought Salvation, become a Soldier, been reconciled to his 
wi/e and /amily, and Christmas Day, 1919, found him 
a happy, contented shopkeeper — but the family did not 
touch the dinner until father had (handed God for The 
Salvation Army." 



WHAT about the representative from the Land of the 
Stars and Stripes?— Major Newton Parker to wit. 
Say, Major, we've all read your effusions, your powerful 
appeals for Candidates and your articles on the vital 
things of pure religion, and though some of us have never 
previously met you in the flr.sh >ve seem to know you 
because of your good works. Surely you will con- 
tribute to the evening's joy and inspiration. 

'Well, friends,' says he, '1 am not much of a hand 
pt telling stories, but I'd like to tell you about a Can- 
didate's Christmas — ' 



JBp iHrsf. General JBootfc 

"THE Christmas Anniversary is 
± a loud call to us as Salvationists 
— to us who love Him, to us for whom 
He gave Himself. Shall we not 
emphasize the high purpose of His 
coming by crying more toudly and 
insistently than ever before to all 
around us, 'COME TO MY SAV- 
10URI Accept His great Salvation] 
Enlist under His banner'. Fight 
His foes, share in His glorious 
victories, and win the world for His 
possession]' 



HOW diffident the ladies arc this evening! Wc have 
time far another; forbolh of you, ;isa matter i>r fact, 
if we can persuade you to brevity. 'Impossible,' mutters 
that fellow Clim. Now then, which is it to be? Wc 
have no preference, for we like you both, and know 
that for years and years you have been pulling in 
sterling service on those wonderful papers, 'The Young 
Soldier' and Warrior. Wc don't hear a great deal 
about you, but those of us "in the know' realise that not 
a little of the almost phenomenal success which has 
attended the ministry of the Uritish Young Soldier and 
Warrior can be put down to the credit of Stuff-Qiptnin 
Ethel Roberts and Adjutant Madge Unsworth. l-'igur- 
atively speaking, seeing wc arc indoors, we take off 
our hats to you and — I beg your pardon Emu. Wc 
are all attention. 

IN A NORWEGIAN PRISON 

"It was a magnificent tree, and it had been brought 
down from the while heights above the Fiord, and from tlie 
stately, silent company of its fellows there, to stand within 

We had an indescribable sensation when, having put 
off snowslwes. wraps, and coals in the Wardresses' room, 
the door opened and revealed this glittering vision of a 
Christmas tree. Gaily decked at every branch, and with 
all its tiny candles ablaze, it rose to the eery rafters of the 
white-washed chapel And ttv thought warmly o/ that 
humane and upli/ling custom in Scandinavian lands 
which brings the emblem of childhood's most innocent 
joys into every place of habitation, even to the prison, on 
Christmas Day. 

Tlie tree had an ally in presenting its niessage that 
snowy Yule morning. The street songs of mother and 
father, home and God's mercy to men. sung by tlie Nor- 
wegian Staff Songsters combined with lite tree's silent 
reminders of former days, and the rows of u-hile-capped 
women-prisoners listened intently, sitting in perfect still- 
ness, except when a hand rase to wipe away the starting 
tears. 

Some there were whom we could not see. Only a row 
of eleclrie lights suspended in about a dozen box-like en- 
closures in the gallery indicated their presence — sotitary 
women, one in each enclosure, undergoing a life-sentence, 
generally for tlie murder of their child. Who can tell their 

{Continued dpi prize IS) 



&^ 







Milli 




Ih^Hkm^smSPII 



lilliHi 



B^^^^M^^^B 






THE WAR CRY 



December 23, 1922 



December 23, 1922 










^M&JeE 



Young Canadian who went East- 

AND ALSO WRONG. HOW THE LIGHT 
CAME WHEN IT WAS DARKEST 
^^^^JBtJarn.es A . HawKins 



another object-lesson and occupation for the orderly- straightway he cast himself from the step,; on 

officer. And it was no better, when he was sent which he stood alongside the soldier, and, v.r.n a 

to India, than it hod been in England, save that now splash, was covered by the water, 
he drank to cool himself whereas then he was Staring with curiosity Kelly became aw::-, on 

seeking warmth. the instant, that the old man was in dinner of 

Handed over to the chaplain for the purpose drowning, for he made no effort to come u*< ihc 

of receiving p 'wigging,' following a disgusting surface. With one quick movement the tidier 

beer-feast, Nell found himself debating with the had seized the native and deposited him in surety 

padre the worth of religion. on the step again. Bui he never counted oi ihc 

•'Really, sir,'' said he, trying to be respectful scene which followed. The old man recover^! in a 

though his eyes danced with derision; "you don't "ash. and equally swiftly turned on the !~c,i: S hcc 

expect me to believe that there is anything in this —but not to thank him' Others joined in thecln.rus 

religion business, do you? As man to man, now, and a .regular din or angry voices assailed the «., ; .ld- 

s | r | R be lifr-savcr. It seemed that his well-intent inncd 

"Whose type or man?" asked the cleric quietly, '*>" ^^td^n^fnf^ ™ , , - l™* 

But the significance of the query was lost on the ft ng good he had been guilty of a most h.Jcuus 

befuddled soldier. "We won't mention the word D1Lmacr! 

Kelly," the chaplain continued, "Let me but PAINFUL PILGRIMAGE 

add this: You will be lucky to take a body of any Aftcr som c hundreds of miles of painful pil- 

sorc away from India if you continue as you are grimagc. suffering untold agonies and sclf-inHicicd 

going. ITicrc is one ccnain conclusion to such scr- tor[urc , meanwhile, the old man had accomplished 

NELLY KELLY was a man— every inch vice as you arc rendering His Majesty! t h e climacteric merit, only to lose all, unJ mure 

of him. True he was young, though he "Meaning sir?" than all, because the infidel had touched him, in 

would grow out of that in time, and his "There seems to be only one way to teach your that same hour! 

parents in the little town in Ontario gave kind, my lad, Go on your way through the school Nelly Kelly had to run for his life, with the mob 

the above as their verdict concerning their one of experience. I only hope there may be enough howling at his heeis, and as he went he kept rupcut- 

and only child. Proud indeed were they to see of you left to send home to profit by the lessons ing to himself: 

him develop— every inch of him along manly lines, you will surely receive!" "There is nothing in religion!" Only when he 

But the Devil has the map of Ontario off by "There's nothing in it," said Kelly to himself had out-distanced his pursuers and ftiunJ himself 

heart, so to speak, and he knows to an inch the ugly as he went away: but he was more thoughtful than bathed in perspiration, and panting from his e.-.ci- 

little place into which some foolish young fellows had formerly been commnn to him, for many days tions, did he discover that he was siiil miMJihing 

were in the habit of passing, and with diem went thereafter. the words of his foolish challenge Then he p:m«il 

Nelly. Just about this time he had the good fortune « moment ere he concluded on that same u!J nim- 

Of course that was not his baptismal name, to visit the sacred city of Benares and in the course Ies s query: Yet why—? 

No, Lionel was the nice sounding 'handle' that of interested wanderings he found himself standing There were those who welcomed the order to 

his frilhcr gave to the minister, and the fond little at length on the steps leading down into the river the North-West Frontier, welcomed it for Kelly's 

mother's heart beat quickly as she breathed it Ganges. Towering above and against the sky sake. One of those prrennial 'affairs' wick wliicri 

u to herself hundreds of times after that day. But were the girders of the railway bridge, and hanging the hill-men seek to enliven the manotony of exist- 

i/i the boys ot school 'shortened' him, and the young to it the footway along which came the ulmiisi ence had called for stern handling and there was 

£f. fellows in that secret 'snuggery' fastened on the ceaseless stream of native pilgrims seeking to find Nelly Kelly, one day, lying behind a breast-work, 

H abbreviation with glee. merit by means of ablutions in the famous river. looking for trouble amongst the barren heights, 

48 And because they twitted him, saying that he iiN<j*Ti«!Pipr> m^rt^r f nd hopine hc w i? ld u Ut f Y^ ° ny ' VV » th tl,,: , drink 

was 'a pretty little thing," he took quick strides UNSATISFIED LONGING long worn out oi him the soldier was well in evidence, 

along the evil way to prove that hc was a man's Some strange spirit seemed to take possession and hc was a S 00 " soldlcr . was NM y Kelly, 

man all thc same, of the soldier. Here, standing on the steps where "Duck, Nelly me dear," said Joey Baker, who lay 

It was a pitiable declension. Hc that hath many thousands, yen, millions, had trodden, as near by, as a sniper's bullet whined between ihcm. 

eyes to see and a heart to feci suffers agonies when they came down to seek the sactificial washing, "That mop of yours will not trouble ye any more 

a young man steps out on the slippery way which he became conscious of a feeling of aircst within >f a bit of lead gets mixed up with your tresses. 

leads duwn to the pic. No, we will not go into himwlf. Something of the huge burden of un- Scarcely had the words been spoken when there 

details here, satisfied longing which characterised the native came again the sharp crack of the rifle up ■■■i-rr 

Enouffh in is to say that, ft 

^F^^L^^^&K^ aft^m^'ver'^pre'tols^Tw^re b^theVwasneve7a token of wound." A conned 

dT a r ppc°arc3 oTd^rH^n^»^cUy d ' y barged with crucl^illusionW grin sto.c across his.acc. 

^ K J B . . . . J Oh, there is nothing in religion! Kelly cried Mighty queer, _ hc muttered; I coulJ hnvc 



aluft, 



at frnlinr. the limitations devotee, as, after hundicxls or miles of pilgrimage, and at the same moment Nelly put up a violent 
fhi l^«mr-n«T n r ?hp and thc long-anticipated plunge into the waters hand to his head. Again and again hc fell his 
■e of circumspection so of thc G 3 "^, he turned abuut totally unchanged cranium and looked at his hand for signs of blood 



Writing from Toronto he told his father that ^^ ^ ™ »„™™^ ^dTvena^s^ swor^dVt mc ! .» 
he would quickly make good there, and returning, h unanswcred q b ucry spranB also t0 hi5 ^ "Nicked ve safe en 

prove that he was every Inch a man. Seem ngly, .- Vct whv _ r ^ ' £ ^ not onIy un £; KyeMfco) 



. . . -;."--t-7 -■ " -, ■-■ iininwj limit enough," said Joey: "marked ye 

■"was"un«7ta"i'n"of his right "to that dcscriptio'ri Yet why-? The query was not only unan- for his owrl| m i™. H( . wi n comc f or ye \ Mr . 

at the moment ascription swercd( Jt wns no[ r ul | v r ram( . d , Tak<; g Jook jn lhis / and (he man handcd up ;J . ,„., 

,„ '. . „„„ „„in„„ r,„ m y„, m i At his side, as he stood there, he noticed a low mirror in which Nelly surveyed as much ol tlie 

W R t t "rhlS Lmh< Ld r^L S no^naoer mQsonrv abutment which, traversing the last three of his head as came within the line of vision. 

P bo e a'n odd^sTQuebef fi lu o™S «*". P™^ « '«» <<** '"«» ^e river like a pier. Here was something which made him grin mure 

% later 2nd ^hc wL nTiverpool And he was Xavs A * afd <£° ve thc , wa . tCr ' ^T . thr ™ y? rds lon& than cvcf - and [hc ochcr mc " lau S hcd llc; ' ri 

&■ ^inr, th.nr °h™™ =ure tTeome home eventuallv Bnd V^. « MU P lc "? . wiJl "' «,. hBd J ust r ~' m in aquiet sort of way, for they never forgolthn , ,. 



rifve h hL^to^c^^dna^ ntUnlly cnoughonits outer end fory^U square temple wcre^h^pr^'ofV cunning^- 

to prove yt ra k ranaaiw u ..mi. with a spiked spire. Just a plain little shrine, guilt- ..«..,. ,■„, „,„ „ ^r.-.na nt hsii" said I ■'. I 

Perhaps, despite poets and philosophers he | css of any orn ^ m(:[Uj mzir ^ b | ank i y , out of S W Wei I ve got a parting a ^ last! said I .. . 

thought that clothing hud something to do with it. |css C ycs, over the Ganges The shrine of Mai ^S.^^^Sm „!»»- 

Whether that be so or not, he was presently to « ali B through his curls, lor n had cut a narrow p,n ,-. 

be seen In Kinc's uniform. Nelly was a soldier, ,, „ ., , , clear of hair, exposing the streak of scalp whsci, 

Anc Ih smHrDiooklnG soldkVr too He took to dril . I 5 clly SCCI ? cd t0 sensc sonne sllcnt re P roach here, now crimson and tingling from the unaccusi^r 

A™. a 1 . s !T}? r t™!l!! le .! l i3 J Jf- . t ~;.."5.J„ „i5 „"L tor he turned away crying again : treatment which it had received. 



IN THE NIGHT 



like a babe to milk, and thc simile holds good with , , -, 

regard to the hog's-wash he absorbed in the canteen. J ,hcrc is nothing in religion, nothing in any 

Which hod a deterrent effect upon his soldierly ° r '.V . 

career. One would think, to observe thc pains- "Mai Gunga!" quavered a cracked voice close When night had fallen, and the stars *! 

taking efforts devoted to supplying the khaki-lad to the soldier's cor; and Kelly's quick glance took coldly from a sky which looked transpaient t>! 

with this fermented fury, that the British nuthori- in an ancient native whose wrinkled leaturcs were Nelly went out to "gel* that sniper. When he ■ 

tics had been convinced that swill and soldiering composed into an expression of most utter agony comc near to the spot in which he hud expect w-. 

go well together, As a matter of fact they know of supplication. No sign of joyous expectation find his enemy, sure enough the sound of a In. 

that the exact opposite Is the case; notwithstanding, was written there; only awful and intense longing voice was to be heard. 

they cslablish a canieen as quickly as Lhcy do u mingled with fearful forboding. "Two of 'cm." said Nelly to himself. "So rr. 

cook-house. "Mai Gungol (Mother Gangesl)" he cried, "I the belter!" and hc wormed his way along in \.- 

So Nelly became a worse soldier in direct ratio grow oldl Grant me this last cleansing, Mother! silence while the native voice droned on inters- 

i he consumed more booze; and hc presented yet Wash mc from my sin ere I go hence!' - And ably. 



as he c 



mzz 



i "Conversation in solo," said Nell 

; breath, as he looked toward the qui 

! came the sound. Suddenly hc caugr 

: movement and brought his rifle tc 

' covering thc spot. Then, as he lay : 

! becoming accustomed to thc focus. 

' there was only one person here, aftei 

i old fakir almost nude, and a bundle 

• bone, serving before a shrine. Nelly a 

; and presently stood alungsidc the nali 

: poor old man never ceased to muitc 

es hc bowed again and again before tr 

Kelly reached forward with his 

had passed before the man's eyes, and 

the truth. The old native was blim 

A blind devotee before a dead di 

"Oh there is nothing in religion! 

quietly withdrawing from the seen 

; — and yet why — ?" 

Who would care to follow Kelly < 

his downward way? Suffice to take a 
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"Conversation in solo," said Nelly under his 
breath, as he looked toward the quarter whence 
came the sound, Suddenly he caught sight of a 
, movement and brought his rifle to the ready, 
covering the spot. Then, as he lay still, his eyes 
becoming accustomed to the focus, he saw that 
there was only one person here, after all — an old, 
old fakir almost nude, and o bundle of skin and 
bone, serving before a shrine. Nelly crawled nearer 
and presently stood alongside the native. [Jut the 
poor old man never ceased to mutter his prayers 
as he bowed again and again before the shrine. 

Kelly reached forward with his rifle until it 
had passed before the man's eyes, and then he knew 
the truth. The old native was blind! 

A blind devotee before a dead dicty! 

"Oh there is nothing in religion!" said Kelly 
quietly withdrawing from the scene. "Nothing 
, — and yet why — 7' 

Who would care to follow Kelly every step of 
, his downward way? Suffice to take a peep or two, 
at various points in his career; they tell a familiar 
story, though the setting be different, perhaps. 

The battalion came back from the North-West 
into the comparative civilization of a seedling city. 
And Kelly celebrated his return in characteristic 
fashion. 

Sec that water carrier crossing the barrack 
square. Look, he halts where two outhouses meet! 
1 le stoops, then, dragging; round the nozzle of his 
water-skin, sets flowing a tiny stream which sweeps 
■ down on to — 1 Come closer. There, lying on his 
back, in the shadow of the cook-house, is Nelly. 
What is the matter? Has he a touch of the sun? 
No, it is a load of drink which has knocked him out! 

It is not an edifying spectacle. The bloated 
__-own water-bag, all glistening with the seeping 
fluid lies close against the thin brown body of the 
wallah. And he glistens with perspiration as, 
his scraggy limbs astride the soldier's unconscious 
fiM-m, he tries to restore him to a sense of his sur- 
roundings. Certainly the bhisti is rendering 
timely aid, but there is a suggestion of a great, 
ugly, brown spider opcraring upon a white victim. 

Nelly refused to awaken for the native, and so 
the military police 'got' him, with the result that 
a court-martial dismissed Kelly with ignominy, 
and when nest he walked abroad it was inside that 
suit which denotes a bad character. 

A dusty, evil smelling, by-alley in the bazaBr; 
a place where only natives come; nut here is K.clly, 
, tying in the sun, ragged, drunkcnly unconscious. 
Coolies pick him up and remove him just inside 
the shadow, and, when the rays of the burning sun 
find him again, they transport him into the window- 
less slip of a room occupied by some low-caste 
Indian and there he lies in deepest stupor, upon 
a string bed. The hours pass, and everybody in 
the bazaar knows that the soldier in the bad^harao 
ter suit lies as one dead in the room of Gamoo, 

When next he awoke it was dark. 

"Where have I got to now?" he whispered to 
himself. "Where was I last? Ah, I know! Drum- 
med outl In the bazaar. In a coolie's room! 
And it's dark. Oh, masal! Oh, masal-jee!" 
{"Oh, the torch! Oh, the torchbearer!") 

Come one to his side,— saying. "There is no 
torch for thee, drunkard; only the dark is fit for thee. 
Let be. ask not for the masal-jee! Thou wcrt 
' destined to finish in the dark! Let be!' 

"Oh, masah Oh, masal-jce!" cried Kelly the 
more loudly; but mocking laughter, answered him. 

With a bound he was up from the bed, two 
strides, following the sound ol the laughter, brought 
him to the doorway; one more took him into the 
alley, where there was no more light than within. 

Pulling himself together, Kelly made his way 
to the docks, and joined a ship going to England. 
Only a steam tramp which limped all the way; 
but there was no drink aUjard and thai helped. 

I3y and bv she limped into ihc Bay, at Gibraltar, 
and foolish choice fell on Kelly who was sent ashore 
to pick up mail, ship's papers and sundry purchases 
Hut Kelly never returned aboard. Spanish wine 
was too much for the best of intentions that he 
ever had, and lie was soon found ill the Civil Hospi- 
tal, a very sick and a sorry man. By that time the 
tramp had limped on her way towards the resting 
of Biscay and Nomad Nelly Kelly lay in a parlous 
' state in the House of Pain, babbling, in high fever, 
of pani and mangoes, of baboos and pukka-sahibs, 
and much clsj, all beyond the comprehension of 
the nurses and the doctors. 

On his day for visiting the wards The Salvution 
Army Officer, who delighted in seeking extras to 
add to his official duties— in charge of the Naval 
and Military Hostel, arrived just as Kelly was 
shouting for the 'masul-jee!' Something of his 
own exertion seemed suddenly to restore a momen- 
tary consciousness, and as he opened his eyes the 
Salvatlnnist was stooping over the bed. 

"Hollo, Army!" he whispered; "where are ive 
now?" But before the reply could be given he was 
'gone again, 

The weeks which passed saw Nomad Nell making 
a slow climb bock up the steep path from the Valley 
of Shadows, but he won out at last and one day 

{Continual on poet J-ii 
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emotions? Unseen themselves, they yet could gaze on the 
tree, and hear the old sweet carols. Voluntarily they had 
attended the service, as had all flip prisoners 

An officer addressed them in tender tor,rs, and while 
the closing hymn was sung by all, we could not b\il believe 
that the Christ-Child was winning His way into some 
long-closed hearts, and the ice oj years was melting under 
the little candles of the Christmas Tree" 



Good for you, Archie Wiggins. You seem to be 
the must wakelul of the bunch. I don't know whether 
you have gathered refreshment from a snoo:c during 
the evening. You have been very quiet. Perhaps you 
have felt strange seeing that so rcccnily you joined the 
charmed circle of Army penmen. We arc right glad 
to welcome you. We know of your service on the 
Field and how, by the erection of an ideal and by dint 
of perseverance, you have won your way into The 
Army's most powerful branch of service. Wc await 
your contribution— 

"In I"IS I was the Lieutenant at a little country 
Corps in the West of England, hut Christmas morning, 
by same stroke of good fortune, found me at liome in London. 

When I came down to breakfast I nolired a rhair on 
which were piled a heap of parrels, all labelled and ad- 
dressed to me. They were Yuletide gifts from my parents 
and sister. 

Looking at those tokens of affection I fell uneasy A 
lump rose in my throat, and try as 1 woutd to quell the 
tears, they came; sa 1 heat a liasty retreat to my bedroom. 
Those parcels of tlwughlfuiness and love smote my pride, 
for I was hard-up and could afford to buy no presents. 
Money was scarce al my Corps and as a consequence my 
Captain and I mere always more or less 'broke'! 



the clock on the mantel-piece is ticking off the journey 
to midnight. Soon the carullcrs will be here, and if 
the story you arc going ro tell has reference to Christmas 
Eve you had beuti get busy — 

"Tii Christmas Eve in Tokyo. The night, though 
not very cold, is clear and the air is crisp. Already the JjJ 
clock points to half-past ten, and arc Officer and hit wife, 
who have spent a good few years in Japan, are thinking -JJ 
of retiring. They had relumed from fw lough during the 
year which htm soon to close, and had spent the previous 
Yuletide in their Homeland, 

Tlie only realization oj the pre-viinrly ol Christmas 
had been an infectious spirit of good will which had been 
manifested al the Headquarters during the day. It is 
onfv natural, therefore, that these comrades should linger 
lovingly on the memories of the previous year. Suddenly, 
however, the wife- speaks one of her thoughts aloud 'Oh.' ■ 
site says 'how nice il would be if only u-e could have iusl 
one carof played or sung ol our door— tike we had at home: ■ 
The words are hardly out of her month when {'Surety,' 
she thinks, I must be dreaming') the strains of the good . 
old favorite 'Winchester Old' float on lier car.;. With 
tears in her eyes she rushes to the door and finds four 
comrades from Headquarters wlio Iwwe unexpectedly 
thought to brighten their own Christmas Eve from home 
by cheering their fellow sojourne 
That is llic spirit of Clirislmas!" 



strange land. 
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Bv Cadet Ethitl Allen 



burn. Not a case of the latter with you I trust. Speak 
i up, old man. I cannoi hear you Oil that's it. you 
I been waiting for and hoping thai an 
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God gnvc cnrlli its prnml«d Suviuur that all His 

icrfot lovp ifliiillt ktunv: 
Heralded by Dinning ant'Ols to lliin world Ihc Chris! 

Child canm 
To redeem n To Hon people from the Euilt or sin and 

nil lime. 

On that Gracious CliriatmuH morning many cenEuru-d 

Christ, Hie I'rince of I'enee. wos welcomed to <liin 

world of sin and woet 
ThroURb the "ulnr" nil were ocquointcd ft*il!l Hie Tact 

Hint CbrlHt Iiad Nino 
Bringing pardon for all nations: peace to nil men 

'ninth tin sun. 

Jesus camo willi mercy's Oder — the embodiment ol 

To men who'd their God rejected, scorning blending' 

from nhovc ; 
Camo to bring the blcsE"d lidlno-s of solvation to the 

Cninc nnd apened wide "love's portal" enmc and 
mi-roS banner unfurled. 



On this fctnrlnus ChrlHtmns nioTninc **« 

sivect refrain 
llernldliiK our Saviour's tominn tn 1 

pence tn reiun: 
Wo can sec IIIh mntchlcss power and i 

nil la well 

For lie Livch— on cnrlh: but bcKcr, in ( 



Soverelirn dwells. 



Thus upnn llilj ChrlntmaB mnrnine 

jir"i«o mi. lift 
To (he God who rclBTLs above u 

Heaven's chul.ml Gil II 
We Cnn slnu Ihc anifel's 

on IHuh, 
Pence on earth, cood-ivlll, llil 

hntli drawn us nlch, 



io henr the 
< earth in 
n sny Ihnl 
r hcnrln as 

in 



A-o our hear 

for His Son— 
'Glory bo tn God 

Eh Jesus who lo God 



An uncomfortable sense of meanness crept over me, 
nevertheless, and I fell ashamed at not being able la return 
Niv people's kindness. Then came the Devil's torture. 
'If you'd stuck to your old job you wouldn 1 liavc been in 
this plight,' said he. 

Sobbing btt'erly 1 knelt by the bedside, deeply humili- 
ated Presently the door opened and mother entered. 
Enquiring the reason for my distress, 1 told her and plac- 
ing her arms round my neck she tenderly whispeicd, 
'My bay. ae want nothing from you but Love. 

With that I woke! I had been dreaming and was 
stilt in that West of England town, bill I learned a lesson, 
never to forget it. 

There is nothing much I can give to Cod in exchange 
for all His many mercies. Ue only wanls my Love. 
and~lte has it!" 

Well, Herbert Arundel Climpson, Adjutant in The 
Salvation Army and private Secretary tn the Territorial 
Commander in Tokyo. Japan, that s the firth time you 
hove yawned in the lust ten minutes, Pull yourself 
together, and paint us a word picture in order lo keep 
voursclf awake and also to justify your inclusion in this 
select circle of celebrities. The fire is getting low and 



I say, Colonel, give Svdncy Carvossa Gaumlcrt a 
nud"c. He scemi to be seekin" someone in I dreamland. 
Now the said SCG-— whose initials are familiar lo some 
of vou— is domiciled in Copenhagen. I")eiiiir.uk. lie is 
called Adjutant by the crowd, but by his intimate" plain 
Car' l-le is the son of Colonel Sydney Gitinllctt, who 
dwells in Chicago and contributes to the great speed 
across the line. That's right, Car. It's too bad to 
wake you u-i, but you arc sitting too near the lire. The 
right side of your face is hectic. Beg pardon? 'Don't 
blame the fire!" Well, what's the came? Wc know 
there arc mcmoiics which bless and memories which 
" ' ' ' ' ou I trus 

l that's . . 
:r memory would 
I spring up io"cvici the one which is .sticking in your mind. 
I That would surely be a pity Tell us and let us judge— 
; 'My memory «ae.< back to 1917. lo a Camp in i-.ngland 

where are detained thousaruis of Cermans exiled from . 
i home— captured in the lic-at of latlle 7 heir thoughts on 
! Christmas Eve dwell with their hired ones in the lather. 
\ land— and upon the hope of a speedy /wire.' As I n-atlc 
i through the large dormiloiies. I see by earh camp bed 
i tilde artificial fir trees, gifts from the home-land, decorated, 
I and uilh wai-matches tolling the place i-f candles, 'thus 
! (ik'y endeavor to reproduce in some measure the Christmas 
; Eve scene familiar to them from childhood onward It 
■ brings a lump to my throat, I admit 
I Tiiciri mas the special invitation lo the Urilish Salva- 

i tionist to 'preach' their festive sermon— and never will 
! thai privileged llritisher forget the sight. One thousand 
' uur-twri mt'tt of the Herman armies and navy thronged 
I into die Hall, at one end of which a lofty pulpil had lu.-en 
! frenvcl for me, flanked by tall lir trees decorated f>r the g( 
; festival. What a aonderfid sea of faces one beheld from -5S 
' up there! 'Peaceful night. Holy night, the German Mj 
' Christmas classic is sung, and then, atltimigh not many . 
1 miles away die canni'm thunder, we speak of tlie Angels 
! message lo men of goodwill. Fear not . . . great joy ... 
' peace on earth! Many lurn aside to wipe away a tear 
\ from the hardened face, and we get clow to each other 
I hearts— the thousand Cerrwns and the one llrifb* 
I Under those evergreen trees lhat symbolize the never aytng 
i Lore a] God we forget land of birth and national difference, -gj 
' As wc unitedly prav In 'Our Patlicr,' we realize anr brother- ffl 
• hood in Him and pledge ourselves lo lail for a tetter world. .-"■ 
! whose foundations shall to in the Christ-cleansed hearts 
i of all men. We are al'. one in Christ Jesus. There „ 
i ii something deep down in my heart that thanks God for A 
j that wonderful Cliristmas experience." JL 

! Time lor one more. Who shall it be? Wc vote 
1 that Major Webb, the L-ditor of the Btiiish War Cry 
i should address ihc company. His days have been spent 
' behind the scenes, l-cw people know him, but lor 
fourteen Jon" vears he has been toiling as a ivilvalinn 
Army journalist. Me doesn't say a great deal, but the 
story or how he was won for God ami 1 he Army borders 
on the mmanric Someday we will lei! you abnul it 
in the pages ol our War Cry. but in the meantime give 
us a story with a Christmas llnvor. Major. That it 
will be short we know. 

THE CHRISTMAS JOY-FACE 
"A tittle girl was taken ill one Christmas and carried 
lo tlie hospital While there she was told the slory of Jesus , 
coming into tlie world to save us. One day she whispered 
to the nurse: — 

'/ am having real good times here— ever such good 
limes! Spose I'll hate la go away from here /iw! oj soon 
as I get well; but 111 laAe tlie good lime along uilh me— 
some of il anyhow. Did you know '(war Jesus bein bom? 
'Yes.' replied the nurse, '/ ftnuio. /Jul sh-sh-sh! 
Don't talk any mare.' 

'You did" 1 I ikougla yen looked ai if ynit didn I, c 
I was going to tell you ' 

'Why, hoiu did I look)' asked ihc nurse, forgetting her 

own order in tier curiosity 

'Oh— just like most o folks— kind a glum! I shouldn t 
think you'd ever look glum if you knew 'bout Jesus bein 
born.' " 
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r" was a typical Alberta winter day, sunshine pour- 
ing from a cloudless sky, the air keen with clear, 
tingling cold, a scant covering of snow scarce 
hiding the ba re, brown earth that had so lately yielded 
a goodly harvest. It was the Christmas season, and 
the people of the cities and the towns and the country- 
side in this new-made land of Alberta, were looking 
forward joyously to the time of gifts and good-will. 

Lounging luxuriously before a wide, open fire-place, 
I listened to the reminiscences of the Old-timer, whose 
hair was white and whose speech was halting but 
whose cheeks were ruddy with the rub of many seasons 
in the open, and who was hale and hearty despite his 
Higgiy! four score years. And as 1 heard his tale of Christmas, 

iffjlp; in Alberta, half a century ago, he supplied to me the 

HH»j. link between the romantic past and the practical 

lllllll present of this great, new Western Province. For 

SHIP' he had come, a mere lad, more than 60 years before, 

Eijllll from the highlands of Scotland, to the wilderness of 

l|§||f the West, to enter the service of the Hudson's Bay 

fjflltllj] Company at Fort Edmonton, For many a summer 

9k he worked the land, and for many a winter he tramped 

Bjlit the snowy trails that radiated from the walls of the 

§§t||l| old fort on the hillside overlooking the broad sweep 

||||§||V of the Saskatchewan river. 

MJ||b j This day he sat and talked to me in the handsome 

'^ *■ :! residence that had replaced the old log shack of pioneer 

IngKJiii days. His one-time little farm, once a part of the 

tBSja'. land adjacent to the old fort, was now a city suburb, 

Sjllill with paved streets teeming with busy life. The old 

HMHsl: fort had gone, old friends had gone; he, too, was soon 

to go, but not before he hod lived to guzc upon the 
metropolis that had grown up about him, and to 
witness the rise of a great and modern province from 
the foundations of commerce established by the old 
fur-trading" company of which he had been an official. 
Little these pioneers dreamed, perhaps, of the 
nation they were building. How far must they have 



been from a visualization of the future of the new land, 
yet how strongly and how truly they laid the founda- 
tions for the strong, virile Canadian citizenship that 
lives and moves and hns its being within the boundaries 
of Alberta to-day. 

Back in the days when the fur trappers trod the 
Northern trails, and the Indians chased the buffalo 
on the plains of the South, were found the beginnings 
of things for Alberta. These were romantic days, 
according to the popular conception, but the name of 
Alberta must always be significant of romance, for 
romance will forever dwell in the wide, clean sweep of 
plain chat rolls westward to the foothills of the Rockies, 
and in the vistas of enchanting beauty in the valleys 
and the ranges that fringe the western boundary of 
the province. 

THE ROMANTIC PAST 

At the threshold of the nineteenth century, activity 
in the region now known as Alberta centered about 
the two or three Hudson's Bay posts at Fort Edmonton 
and other points to the north. All activity at these 
posts was not confined to trapping and dealing in furs, 
however, for the residents were required to plant and 
raise their own gardens, and this they did very success- 
fully, even as far north as the Jbth parallel, and in 
these little gardens clustering about the old forts were 
found the beginnings of effort at agriculture. It was 
on the Southern plains, however, that the first real 
beginning of agricultural development took place. 
Along coward the I870"s, after Rupert's land, the old 
Hudson's Bay Co. domain, was ceded to the Domininn 
Government, cattle men began to drift over from the 
neighboring states, attracted by the nutritive grasses 
and the fine climate of the new land. These men 
were the pioneers of the great ranches which later 
made Alberta famous. About this time, too. arrived 
the Royol Northwest Mounted Police, who for so 
long and so gallantly were to guard the honor of 
British law in the Western land. 

For thirty years afterwards, until the beginning 
of the present century, growth and development was 
more rapid in the land that is now Alberta. Ranches 
grew in size and number in the South and pastoral 
farming was carried on in other parts farther north. 
Concentrated settlements grew, while little groups 
clustered about old Fort Mncleod in the South Cal- 
gary on the Bow River and Fort Edmonton in the 
north began to widen their circle and the nucleus of 
cities came into being, Step by step, moving upward 
from the pioneer conditions of the old days of the 
trappers and the Indians, the new land gradually 
won the privileges of self-regulation and assumed the 
duties and obligations pertaining to the work of 
administration according to the forms and the spirit 
of free British states. Finally, in 1905, the territory 
known as Alberta, achieved statehood, assumed the 
responsibilities of selecting its own Parliament and 
Government, and entered upon the great modern era 
of Its development as one of the nine provinces of 
Canada, 

PHASES OF DEVELOPMENT 

Agriculture, essentially the foundation industry of 
the new land, in the meantime had taken on new phases 
of development. In the South, ranching was giving 
way to grain farming, and gradually the cattle men 
were being forced back into the foothills. Irrigation 
became a part of the scheme of agricultural develop- 
ment, and farther north dairying was being introduced. 
When the first Government of Alberta as a state took 
control of affairs, it found a healthy-sized province, 
with a population of over 200,000 and problems of 
law enforcement and development to be met. Cities 
had begun to cake shape and assume the dignity of 
metropolitan settlements. Medicine Hat and Lcth- 
bridgc, in the South, Calgary and Edmonton farther 
North, were communities to be reckoned with. The 
settlers on the farms were of a strong, independent and 
resourceful type. Hero was a country worth while 
and people worthy of it. In the great hinterland to the 
North and in the mountain ranges were hidden vast 
resources the extent of which was only beginning to 
be realized. Underlying the plains was coal and gas 
and only the fringe of the fertile agricultural lands had 
been touched. 



Thus was Alberta when it became a pnr. mcc in 
1905. It was Christmas in that year when I miked 
to the old pioneer of the days of long a<;o, when he 
forged for me the link in the story of Albert.] between 
the days of the trapper and the days of the meiMpulis. 
Had he been spared to enjoy the Christmj'; si\i*on of 
1922, he would have looked out upon a city <>! 70,000 
where once had been the low, rambling buildines of 
his beloved old Fort Edmunton. He would have 
known a great province of 600.000 people, rv: worked 
with railways, traversed by three transcon! mental 
lines, with modern cities operating publicly owned 
street car systems and automatic telephone systems, 
with the best of school systems, of farm homes linked 
with rural and long distance telephones, and brought 
even nearer to markets by the rural mail deliveries 
and the automobile. 

And with all this in fifteen years, what will the 
next fifteen bring to Alberta? or the next twiwy-five? 
or the next fifty? One would indeed be bold who 
ventured to forecast. But with 80,000,001) acres or 
agricultural lands scarce yet touched, with 17 per cent. 
of the world's coal areas within its boundaries, with 
great resources of iron and copper and gold, and oil, 
and asphalt, wirh a climate of the ideal kind, with 
modern and progressive policies of development in 
force, with public health a first consideration of the 
governments of the day, with co-operative services 
of many kinds exrending a helping hand to the scalers 
oT the rural districts, above all, with a free and in- 
dependent and democratic spirit prevailing among all 
the people, what might not Alberta's future lie? 

Some pioneer of today may furnish the story to 
some listener who will bear with his age-shaken voice 
half a century from now. And it will be an enchanting 
tale. 

Nomad Nell Finds theMasal-Jee 

{ConlinurJ Jrem po|* 13) 

claimed his discharge from the hospital. That day he 
came straight to The Army Officer, who had visited him. 

"Captain," said he. "what was I saying when you 
first came upon me in the hospital? They id I me i 
was rambling!" 

"Yes, you were," said the Salvationist. 'You 
were shouting for a marshal gee or something like that." 
Anything to do with the A. P. M ? 

"Ah, no! The masal-jee! That's the Indian lingo 
for 'torch-bearer.' And. Captain, 1 need one, which 
is why I have come to you!" 

It took hours to unload the story, portions or which 
have been recited here, but in the end, in the midsr of a 
dark humiliation deeper even than that he had Known 
in the room of Gamoo, Nomad Nell saw a Light— >vcn 
the Light of Life, and the day dawned in his so::l with 
great joy. 

"Now help me let my people know." he cried, where- 
upon a cable was despatched to the little town i i On- 
tario, and a reply came, per the same medium, -iving 
that the father and mother were eagerly looking ;.,: the 
return of their boy. Could he get home by Chn ,' Mast 

Well, as this was only October, and England was 
just three or four days' journey, he expected he '-ild 
manage the trip. So another cable sped the goou ; .vs. 
Then in a few days* time, filling a 'light-duty pct-r in a 
ship going to England, Nomad Nell sailed away r< i rds 
the home in Canada. The year was not yet o t:s 
there came back from that town in Ontario the r-wa 
that a glad reunion had been consummated n- ; ol 
course, he had been with his loved ones for the C" <■"- 
mas season. 

"Do you know. Captain," he wrote later, "we ■ -e 
all been down to The Army already and we like u : "-■ 
Believe me, I have got the answer to the riddle ; ■ - 
is something in religion and I now know why! •■■: 
got it and it's got mc!" 

There was one little note in a different hand-wr.i t 
in the margin, and it said: — 

"God bless you for sending our only boy h .- :' 
safely. Thanks to you he has come back to .his m>i .- - 
and me 'every inch a man." A man after God t c. -\ 
heart." 
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THE WAR CRY 



Troops Band Memories 



By Lieut.-Colonel William Nicholson 

The fact that the first Reunion of the H . T. B. n-as held in London, (En£.) recently, after a separation o_r 
nearly 30 years, enhances the interest of these notes from a Trooper's diary, especially to those of our 
readers who are fortunate enough to be able to recall Ihe Band's campaigning experiences in this country. — lid 

jjjftassiBSiKKSKaai^^ 

THROUGHOUT the Dominion of Canada, striking picLurc, When we met in the morning it vainly ro extricate himself from his drum and trap- 

as elsewhere. Reunion and Good fellowship was sometimes necessary to unbutton our collars pings, and rising but to fall again! 

are the key notes of the Christmas period, before we could recognize one another. Thus L;f e went merrily during our campaigning 

At this season even when it is not possible clad, more than once we w;nt running through the experience Galloping along with, a double team 

to actually meet those whom we hold in affectionate town to the depot in order to maintain our cir- hauling the whole crowd of us alung the river from 

remembrance, we are able to unite with them in culation. une appointment to another, is one of the vivid 

spirit. It will not be out of place, therefore, if I u po[1 several occasions certain of us suffered recollections 1 recall. What rides we had along 

recall some memories of the famous Household t h c snar p rebuke of Jack Frost, when, just as we the frorcn waterways, the route being indicated 

Troops Band, in which it was my unforgettable wcre about to start a bugle march, we foolishly by the branches in the snow. 

privilege to be for the first two years of its existence, put our tongues to our frozen mouthpieces, and To say that our night meetings were ernwded. 

and 1 shall be happy indeed if the memories 1 recall instantly discovered that we had Idt a strip of skin convevs but a Taint idea nr rhe truth. They were 

he p in any degree to reunite us in closer bonds or on the icy metal! blockaded. There is no other term for it. And 

fellowship. Thc co | des[ w i nr . cr dav in the Dominion is, we what inspiring audiences we were privileged to 

In spirit then let us pull our chairs nearer to found endurable if there "is no wind, but when the play to. The veriest dummy would have shown 

the brightly burning stove, and 1 will try to recall thermometer is down and the wind up, it is like some good points in sueh circumstances, and we 

some of the recollections of the period when the pushing ones way through sheet ice, and well, were not dummies 1 here were occasions when w 

H. T. B. campaigned in what we found to be one tnc least said about ic the better! During several excelled ourselves, and when our Bandmaster s 

of the most hospitable countries in the world. memorable walks to Sunday Knee-Drill, the tears, wonderful cornet won the hearts of_thc pcop.cwhcrc 

[f we were asked 
tour through the Domini 

phrase, we should be ii ._ ._.. 

hearty hand grip For we were greeted in a spirit j>\ ana wncnwe rcucn- ieu uul:ui.«. li.v, . «... ;■■■*■- ■- ------ , 

of fraternal fellowship everywhere. The wish of a s$Ml&* cd the brHulv lit cutters were seen moving about in the mujiilunr 

Trooper had but to be expressed, and il was granted — ^''ZhMKV Hall "and preparatory to the long race over ™ ™-'", *' ™ 

forthwith. On arrival at The Army Hall from a 1 X^lWBfck ®, to billet. While- the harness and sleigh bells in- 

... , i . , -■ r . , i .... IS S yrJBm Ear ...... i i... -. „.,.-.= c.o.t^.,.,1 .■mxind and -ii'innu 




railway journey, the men and lads of the locality 
would look after our travelling impedimenta, and 
while we ourselves saw to it that our instruments 
were placed in security, the women folk of the corps 
would occupy themselves putting the last touches 
to the gaily bedecked tables to which wc presently 
sat down. It is pleasant 
after the lapse of years to 
recall those seenes. 

What a cross-fire of 
interrogatives as wide as 
the poles asunder, from 
' How is The General 7 ' 
and 'Have you seen the 
Queen?' to 'Is your Band- 
master the world's best?' 
and " Where did your 
drummer learn to man- 
ipulate his sticks?" 

After dinner, on the 
rare occasions when there 
was nu afternoun meeting, 
wc found interest some- 
times in watching the 
sleighs arrive from dis- 
tant, towns und farms. 

most matter-of-fact 




Typical of many l 



gled as the cutters swerved --.- 

preparatory to starting, we hailed our fellow I roi.pei 

with a hearty 'Good night old fellow; Go J bless 

you ' and with the Hick of lite whip we. 

the favoured of the favoured, laced along 

by the towering pines over the moonlit 

road to our billets, where our hosts would 

snmi-iiincs keep us talking until the situ! 

hours about The Army in the Old 

Land The General, and 

the Chief, and i hen ar last 

we'd tumble into our beds, 

sometimes in dream that 

with instruments playing 

and Flags waving, we 

were climbing up the 

golden stairs to Glory! 

The public function-; or 
that campaign are worth 
referring to. for they con- 
vey sonic idea of many 
such campaigns in which 
it was our privilege to 
take part. Amid hla-ing 
ches, waving Hags. 
:c swept through the 
.. striking and imposing pro- 
Later, in crowded 1 1 ills, we supported 
:ade for souls. 



nilar scents witnessed outside Salvation Army Citadeh in Canada during the visit 
of the Ilouselwld Troops Band 

,., ...... sleigh after gathered arnund the red-hot stove and joined our l'^ ""j^;^'' 1 ' 1 ^ 11 -- 

sleigh came swooping ulong the roads which cumr ades in songs nf praise and prayer tor the . " . crowjeJ 

were so deeply snow-laden that the tops of SUCC ess of our campaign, all regrets that w-e had Idt ^^'^^L'ajer irl | lis c 

the snake fences could scarcely be seen, Our t he cosy beds provided for us by our friends, van- m ,u 

hosts and hostesses, as we presently discovered ishcd . We rarely walked to engagements ,n Canada. 

M \^^J^^X^^SS £H£fe^^r.M XdfwSd b ^:fo^,y^=:Ze^ 

$} else, and was on the best possible terms w,th his m d " c ' a ^ and roads were aswim. Then the frost the railway c^rs. 

neighbour. 5Ct jn |, Drc j c| . tn an ever, and the roads, roofs, wires One or two journeys afoot, however we remem- 

The spirit of social fellowship inadc a good anc j trccs wcrc shining with a solid encasement and ber. On one occasion we were trudging along 

impression upon us and the very atmosphere in ^^r^ a r j c(: . This made marching tedious work, when a man drove by and invited us to take u seat 

Canuda seemed conducive to cptimism. Al any DcS p| tc our best efforts, when wc came to a road by his side. So cordial was ilic invitation. I hat we 

race wc do not recoil having met a single pessimist Qt {j nyt hj ll( , ]j|< c an angle, wc found ourselves availed ourselves of it. By this lime we were taking 

during the whole of our travels in the Dominion! ^^hcring |f in various directions. In the city of t hc forest road hard by an Indian reserve. Un we 

We suppose on a push, wc could have got through Quebec, 1 remember a Tronpcr in the front rank ra ced through a thoroughly typical b.t or Canadian 

the winter without any special provision belnR w0 , so absorrxd in the rendition of hts Pil tt. that ,„„„,. toa inllc at our k, »= «K££« 

made fo- us in thc way of clothing; those concerned hc did not notice that he had skdden a yard or so the rcasoo of it. he man told us lit n.iu i sclii a 

sow to it hat we were well supplied with warm, S ut of position, and the worst of it ^vas he eould f lnc buck the previous rnornmg. or.J had brought 

fleecy capes, with collars or enormous width, and not 5tay his progress. In a futile effort to save the gun to rcplcn.sh his arder »jl *•«» 

beaver caps which on occasion, we could pull himself, he stretched out his hand and caught hold When wc presumed that he held a license lor the 

down over our ears when necessary, for which more f the end of another Troopers cape, and he, too. wcapon . he was hugely entertained, 

than one English mother breathed benedictions went gliding off. Finding himscli a-slidc, he too, ^may be imagined, we had a lot of time on our 

on thc heads of those whose kind thought had made grab bed at his nearest comrade which caused him ^.^ lrave „ b on lllc cars from app oint- 

such necessary provision for their boys. Hythc a | 5 o to gather additional momentum , with the re- t to nppoiritmL . nt . On such occasions, wc al- 

timc wc were fully attired, from our fur-covered su l c that in thc middle of a march there were tnese endeavoured to profit bv the excellent maxims 

craniums to our toast-worm feet, which were en- three unhappy Bandsmen gliding away down tnc q( . ^ C!aptoniall j iiyS| . lrK i improve the shining 

cased In comfortable overshoes, we were proof hi n ;„ an altogether ludicrous way! More than hou( ._ Un[ikc liiC m:m wlin attempted to learn 

against the severest weather, and when now and onc Trooper when abour to cover himself with Hebrew while shaving we did nnt essay thc impossi- 

then thc thermometer went thumping down, as , b thc wny nc rcn d crc d a semiquaver passage, b!e anc t it 1S n U se disguising the fact that many 

it did unon one occasion to thirty-five below zero, "... , ...,., __.:.„ „r j„.„r, umlpnrFv -u: — , ..... a-.a - ™ n „„ r r.rr.^r:iTninr- in he done 

we sang a dosology of thar '" '<"" '—- 

thought which had foreseen 



t to thirty-five below zero, ^ f d wichour noticc ^ down violently things wc did put upon our program 

thanksgiving for he fore- *<?° ^-covered road, and no man has been more were not done. Still, human natu 
con from a&r the coming on the^ ^ ^ _ ^Z^Z, 



of the cold winter-snap. 

With collars up and caps down, and our _. 
freezing with every respiration, we presented a wc sa 



astonished tnan nc un one ™.e,u ;-'"—"" wh ch fact we were painfully aware 
breath drum beats tor a 'cw moments and ^looking round P > 



_ _ to be (1 

iiturc being what 
finger -tips, of 
on more than 



r worthy drommcr down the road trying 
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THE early history of British Columbia Is closely 
connected with the voyages of the Spaniards, 
who early in the IGth century embarked upon 
a series of expeditions and acquired the sover- 
eignty of the continental coast, and hinterland, from the 
Present southern boundary of Oregon 10 CapeHorn Sir 
rancis Drake visited these waters in 1578-9, looted 
the Spanish cities and proclaimed the sovereignty of 
England throughout the North Pacific littoral, under 
the name nf New Albion. Several British bucannecrs 
followed Drake and many voyages were made in an 
endeavor to discover the mythicul northern passage 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, [n 1592 the Strait 
of Juan dc Fucti, at the entrance to the Strait of Georgia, 
between Vancouver Island and the British Columbia 
mainland, was said to have been discovered by a navi- 
gator whose name it now bears, but no authentic 
records of the discovery exist. 

Interest in exploration and discovery waned for a 
period of over one hundred years und wns not revived 
until the voyage of Captain Cook in 1776, when he 
discovered and named Nootka Sound on the West 
Coast of Vancouver Island In 1788 Captain John 
Mears established a trading post at Nootka, which 
was later ruided and occupied by the Spaniards, who 
claimed the sovereignty of the Western sens. Spain 
subsequently paid an indemnity and made restitution 
of British rights and property, in 1792 Captain 
George Vancouver arrived at Nootka to see that the 
Spaniards carried out the terms of the agreement, 
and before returning carried out a thorough exploration 
of the adjacent coast, including circumnavigation of 
Vancouver Island. 

The Colony of Vancouver Island, the first British 
colony to be established in North-Western America, 
was constituted in 1 849. In 1 R58 the Colony of British 
Columbia, so named by Queen Victoria, was formed 
out of the territory known as New Caledonia. !n 
1866 the Colonics of Vancouver Island and British 
Columbia were united, find on July 10th 1871 British 



Columbia become one of the federated Provinces of 
the Dominion of Canada. 

The Hudson's Bay Company was a dominating 
factor in the early days of British Calumhia. Prior 
to the conclusion of the Oregon treaty of June 15th 
13-lu, which fixed rhc boundary line between the 
United States and Canada at the 49th parallel, the 
Hudson's Bay Company, anticipating the result 
under which Fort Vancouver, their chief Pacific depot 
and distributing centre, established since 1824, became 
American territory, decided to remove their quarters 
to within British "limirs. 

SEVENTY YEARS AGO 

Victoria, the present capital of British Columbia, 
was selected by Senior Chief Factor James Douglas 
(late Sir James Douglas, subsequently Governor of 
British Columbia). On January Uth 1849. a charter 
was "ranted to the Hudson's Bay Company with the 
stipulation that a settlement of resident colonists 
should be formed within five years. In the same 
year Vancom er Island was proclaimed a Crown Colony 
and inducements to settlement were extended to 
emigrants from Europe and elsewhere. The settle- 
ment was not a success. 

The discovery of gold in the bars of the lower 
Frascr river in 1856 and 1857 brought a rush of gold- 
scckcrs from California and from almost every part of 
the world. From this time practically dates the open- 
ing up and settlement of British Columbia. In view 
of the gold rush, which brought nearly thirty thousand 
miners into the country, a determined stand was made 
against the continuance of the trading monopoly of 
the Hudson's Bay Company, whose local resources 
proved inadequate to deal with the rapid development 
of the country. On November 3rd, 1858 proclamation 
was made revoking the Crown grant to the Hudson's 
Bay Company for exclusive trading with the Indians 

British Columbia, comprising an area of 372.630 
square miles is a land of fertile valleys, vast forests, 
majestic mountains, extensive lakes, mighty rivers 
and abundant mineral wealth, and is unsurpassed for 
scenic grandeur and healthful climate. Endowed with 
unlimited natural resources its position in the fields 
of commerce and industry is an important one, and 
will increase in importance as its latent wealth is de- 
veloped. Agriculture, lumbering, mining and fishing 
produced S 1 b7.UO0,0u0 in 1921, and the manufactures 
during that period arc estimated at $58,100,000. 

There arc more than 22,000,000 acres of agricul- 
tural land within the Province, including some of the 
world's most noted orchard areas The forests are 
the most extensive and valuable on the American con- 
tinent. Standing commercial timber is estimated 
at 400,000,000,000 board feet. The commercial 
fisheries employ more than 15,000 persons. The 
capital invested in the industry exceeds 520,000,000 
and the production is approximately 40% of the total 
fur the Diminion. The total production of gold. 
which first attracted attention to the Province, exceeds 
S181.000.000, and the total production of all minerals 
is $734,159,619. Extensive water powers arc avail- 
able. The total possibilities arc estimated at 3,000,000 
h. p. of which approximately 300,000 h. p. has been 
developed. 

MATCHLESS IN SPLENDOR 

The scenic beauties of British Columbia ore match- 
less In splendor; mighty snow capped peaks, glaciers, 
tree fringed lakes, rushing rivers, fruitful valleys and 
a coast line indented by thousands of miles of bays 
and inlets, provide an endless profusion of scenic en- 
chantment. Game of all descriptions abounds, afford- 
ing excellent sport with rod and gun. It is a pro- 
gressive country with boundless possibilities, and its 
position on the Pacific coast of Canada places it in the 
direct line for profitable trade with the teeming millions 
of the Orient. 

Victoria, the mother-city of the Pacific North- 
west, has a history which reads like a splendid romance. 
Her story began so long ago that one can only piece 
It out in fragmentary visions of tall Spanish ships 
sailing in through the waters of Juan dc Fuca, and the 
Indians slipping along the trails through the thick 
timber and launching their war canoes at the fringe 



of the sea, ready to welcome or repel r=T invader. 
It was in 1592 that Apostolosis Vclcrian'- a Greek 
pilot in the service of the Viceroy of N !-:ico, first 
sailed up the West Coast of Vancouver [ !;ind, and 
entered the fine Strait which has become iln: Gateway 
to the Orient. Two centuries elapsed before Captain 
Wears made his memorable voyages, anil it was not 
until 18*3 that the little Steamship "['caver" arrived 
at what was then Camosun Bay, with Factor Douglas, 
(afterward Sir James Douglas) of the 1 iuiJvwi's Bay 
Traders in charge, and the city of Victoria i> : . s founded. 
Those were the days when the liisioiy of lire great 
West was in the making. War threatened over the 
international Boundary Question, and there was in- 
cessant trouble with the Indians. In the eventful 
year of '49 began the great trek to the Cariboo Gold 
Fields, and the miners came to Victoria 10 purchase 
their outfits from the Hudson's Bay stores. A city 
of tents sprang up. und every boat, big :ind little, that 
could carry passengers to the Mainland, was crowded 
to capacity. 

BRITISH NAVAL BASE 

For many years, after the city was incorporated, 
Victoria was Great Britain's Naval Base on ilie Pacific, 
with Imperial forces at Esquimalt, and ships of the 
Imperial Navy sailing in and out of the harbor, or 
riding at anchor there. Romantic times those, for 
there is nothing more picturesque and interesting 
than life in a naval town. 

With the Gold-rush or 1898 to the Klondyke, 
Victoria, in common with every city on the Pacific 
seaboard, from San Francisco to Skagway. received a 
a new trade impetus. About this time too. tourists 
began to include Victoria in their itinerary, us the 
Canadian Pacific Railway, rcalizins the future possi- 
bilities of Vancouver Island, inaugurated a new steam- 
ship service between the City of Victoria and Puget 
Sound ports, and established a line of palatial hole 1 ! 
from ocean to ocean, until in 1914 when the war broke 
out, Victoria had com" more and more into prominence 
as a commercial and residential city and a tourist 
resort. 

Then came the war. and the result was obvious. 
Victoria, built by British capital and labor, peopled by 
British-born, gave without stint. Out ot a papulation 
of 60.000 she gave 10,000 to the colors, contributed 
millions of money and turned all of her industries into 
war channels. 

Peace finds her renascent, geitinc into flcr stride 
and taking her place among the foremost cities of the 
Pacific Coast. 

CLIMATE UNSURPASSED 

She is one of the most beautifully laid out cities 
in America, and her climate is as near pjrl'eciion as 
one can find. For this reason she is gaining great 

I imminence as a tourist resort, and stm ivies for the 
ast two years show that visitors have e. me herein 
the tens of thousands each year. 

Her industries include lumber, shii V s . boxes, 
soap, paint, varnish, paper, cemeni., mi,, lucturing 
confectionery, jams, pickles, roofing, bo v. -.id ship- 
building, and repairing, canneries, iiiii >.•■■ !■. ' un ?' 
turc. etc. She is the chief distributing o < - ■ for the 
famous fruitland of Vancouver Island, : ■ 'i" c °" 
and by-products which come from the six .' ■■> on the 
West Coast of the Island. 

There are many fine farms on the Islan.i. 
prize herds of exceptionally good stock. < 
farmers featuring Jerseys, although Hols; 
large place and Ayrshircs are also favoriir 
brings lucrative returns, as do hogs; and 
part of the Island is becoming famous l\.: 
fruits. 

On account of the mildness and equal. 
climate Victoria and the Island attracts i- 
settlers from the British Isles each year. 
it should be. The problems which race t: . 
must face it for the next decade need ili 
co-operation and the clearest understand!;-. ■ 
to bring about the best results. The fact ; 
is harmony of national sentiment and tr::< 
great factor toward the successful building ■ 
outlying post of the Empire. 
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¥TR ram* from Hia Home w|i 
" Bin boundless. redeem Inn 
He glnddrntd a home thai wbb 
Whou beauty shines forth, sn 

Oh, mmy a home on thai firai 
Wao darhened by sin and of at 
And many arc Had in ihks year 
Because of His absence. Who 

Lord JesDi, Thy birthday «c w 
Thy life brought ub Ufe, and . 
That we may ho on with (he 
And carry Thy love Id the aorr 



The Great W 

(Cowfud 

"He say, 'I am Great W 
Father's Land are many let 
Mystery sent Me lo icll yi 
Let Decrfoot give up scare 
We.' " 

As he spoke, the younj 
effulgent with light end a i 
sweep over his being as he 
Voice, and the Hands. 

"Deerfoot, you have sl 
with white mans Cod Hi 
Jesus. The Great White Spiri 
ing Horse Valley and Gold 
are the same. Hii is every 

"Today is white mon's C 
It is the birthday of Jesus, 
Twenty centuries ago He c 
the Dawn Country into mai 
He loved all men so! He ta 
how to be good, loving, kin 
Wicked men killed Him. 
wooden spikes through His I- 
feet to a rough Tree." 

"Spikes? — Through hands 
the lad reminisecmly. "Ah ; 
foot understand. He saw the 
night, and they bled. Maybe 
Vusquei and Burnt-Face Fri 
they make wounds open, chl 

Tears filled the dying m 
and in a convulsion of rcr 
penitence the wounded form 

"Mcna, Mcna, Mcna, Dee 
bad man. O Great Chiel 
forgive! Soon die— take I 
hand and guide him safely 
to Happy Land." cried the I 

And the pallor of deal 
the bronzed cheek. 

The white man took frorr 
kct a little Book, bent low 
pcrcd into Decrfoot s car: 
I have a message to you fror 
thcr of the Great White Sp 
white man read the Twi 
Psalm. 

Solemn silence filled the 

Then a feeble whisper, 
Star". 

The sobbing Indian moidi 
towards her lover and said, 
Star here, Decrfoot." 

Their hands clasped in J 

"Farewell. Morning Si 
white man's Jesus — Indian' 
Heap good Man! Deerfoot 
Some day sec Morning Star 
Up There— if everybody gc 

'Tarcwcll, my brothers 
tribe and go serve new V 
come sec Decrfoot byc-ai 
hatchet forever." 

Silence, except the sobb 

Again the whisper of de; 
White Spirit come again, gh 
blanket, and deerskin," 

An invisible something 
vision, and he murmured 
White Spirit, ch? " 

Then the Father of all 
fevered brow. The warrior 
crude pillow as a supcr-li 
pallid face. 

"Yes— Jesus, He sure 
The muscles of the face r< 
his journey. The trail wa 
to be with The Big Chief ( 
The circle of silent ones 
the Medicine Man read, "I 
dead, saith the Chief She 
do what I say, he shall neve 
forever." 

Then the white woman 

O, oo spll-oen- 

Ne kun-ow-a 

(Safe In th* arm 
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THE WAR CRY 




)mc or repel ?'»,■ invader, 
olosis VcleriaiT- ;i Greek 
: Viceroy of \!--.ico, first 

of Vancouver Hand, and 
h has become: tlv. Gateway 

ics elapsed befire Cuptflin 
c voyages, and it was not 
:eamship "P-eavcr" arrived 

Bay, with Fiicti.r Dauglas, 
l\as) of the I kithon's Bay 
ity of Victoria wns founded, 
len the histuiy <if l'iic great 
War threatened ovei the 
jestion, and there was in- 

Indians, in the eventful 
t trek to the Cariboo Gold 
nc to Victoria to purchase 
dson's Day stores. A city 
ry boat, big unci little, that 
he Mainland, w;is crowded 



AVAL BASE 

the city was incorporated, 
3 Navaf Base o;i the Pacific, 
squimalc, and ships of the 
and out of the harbor, or 
Romantic times those, for 
icturcsque and interesting 

>f 1898 to the Klondykc, 
every city on the Pacific 
sco to Skagwjy , received a 
lout this time loo, tourists 
in their itinerary, as the 
realizing die future possi- 
1, inaugurated a new steam- 
jty of Victoria and Puyet 
led o line of palatial hotels 
in 1014 when the war broke 
e and more into prominence 
dential city anJ a tourist 

nd the result was obvious. 

jpital and labor, p-oplcd by 
stint. Out ol ,i pnpulntin.i 
to the colors, contributed 

led all of her industries into 

ent, getting into h.cr stride 
lg the foremost cities of the 
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c beautifully l.ik 
ate is os near pi 
■eason she is g.i 
esort, and still i-^ 1 
visitors have o 
h year. 

e lumber, shiis'- 
>cr, cement, m i 
es, roofing, bot'. 
anncrics, lish ei 
f distributing ci . 
ouvcr Island, i ' 
mc from the sr:i; 

rms on the Islaii 1. 
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, although Hols-.-, 
arc also favorite- 
s do hogs; and \:< -■ 
oming famous lor 

Idncss nnd equal. 
Island attracts <• 
Isles each year. 
ras which face ir. 
t decade need i h 
irest undcrstandi.i ■ 
results. The foci i 
cntlmcnt and tra<; 
ucccssful building ' 
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Hobe to tije Home 

! from Hln ironic with llio Father of Lbvc, 
His boundless, redeeming cnmpnBalan to pruvc; 
He gladdened a home (ho( was humble and email, 
Whose beauty shines forth, on example Id dIL 

Oh* manl 1 a home on that ArB| Christinas morn 
Wqb darkened by aln nnd ot awcclru.->tii wo* shorn, 
And mnny arc sad In this year ot Ills grace 
BccnuBD or Ilia ahaence, Who Bake for 41 place, 

Lord Jcaua, Thy blrltutay wc welcome with blitui, 
Thy life brought us life, and our ulnry is Ihin— 
That wc may go un with ilia wort Thou. dhUl da. 
And i^irry Thj> love lo Ihe sorrowful loo, 

n. t. 



HOUSEHOLD TROOPS BAND MEMORIES 5 



(Continued from pavt 15) 



one occasion, we think on reflection wc did not do 
so badly. 



It was not until wc were in the middle of the 
r that it dawned upon us that 'bouncing' was 



Wc invariably occupied a special car. This probably practised in order to mainti 

afforded us greater freedom, than would otherwise circulation. Upon an extreme >• cold day, whi c 

havc been the cusc. Here, iheie, and everywhere travelling at n good rate in a large sleigh outside 

on tour the car became, in a sense, our home for Montreal, we decided to try our hands ai the exer- 

the time being, and when v.^ knew that wc had a W-. ;l ™ O'W courageous Iruuper submitted hmi- 

thrcc, four, or five-hour journey before us, wc set- self c ° bc experimented upon. 1 hrec fellows each 

tied down to various occupations. ssdc of "« conveyance locked hands beneath our 

While one road his Testament, another entered trusting comrade, and while the sleigh was Hying 

up his diary. What a mania wc had for diary merrily along at a Rood rate, we shot linn high 

writing and in Canada wc had something to write ™° « air. expecting him in our inexperience, 

about! Here a student of shorthand sighed while [° toll upon our interlocked hands again As may 

he grappled with Pitman's and lunged most ardently be imagined, the result was far otherwise, lor. by 

' - " . .. . ... .■ (he time he came down again, the sleigh was yards 

iia.,1,11 « .HMO,, u > u,» u, ,u»,, v .. US i, ... ahead, and our unhappy Trooper came down 

iCancludit) cn:irc Bih | Ci nn th( , caf , a kat whLLh he accom . chunk into the deep snow' How merrily wc laughed. 

"He soy, 'I am Great White Spirit, and in my plishcdl One srudicd the Field Officers' Regula- especially when our comrade came racing along in 

Father's Land arc many tepees. The Great Holy tions and— wc must tell the whole truth— another mortal lear ol being lelt behind. 

Mystery sent Me to tell you to ride no farther, studied a leuer to hand by the Einglish mail, from * * * 

Let Dcerfoot e'ivc up search for gold and follow his sister or somebody else's sister. All too soon came our last musical festival in 

[vie.' " The rolling panorama of Qinadinn scenery Canada. Those festivals were, in oui humble 

As he spoke, the young warrior's face grew through which wc passed was a never-failing source judgment, models of what such functions ought 

effulgent with light and a great peace seemed to of interest. Again and ag'iin we would turn aside to be. The reader must, of course, make every 

sweep over his being as he recalled the Face, the from our task tu feast our eyes upon Nature's allowance for bias, for we own frankly to a pre- 

Voice, and the Hands. lavish display of forest, river, hill and valley. judice in favour of the programmes rendered tii 



«-x^l /—i W Tl •-_ C • • a. he grappled with Pitman sand lunged most ardently 

Ihe Vjreat Wnlte OPint for Amen Corner, while there u Trooper sat reading, 

r having set himself the task of reading through the 



"Decrfoot. you have surely met 
with white man's God His name is gfe 
Jesus. The Great White Spirit of Kick- ^ r 
ing Horse Valley and Gold Dust Bar 
arc the same. HE is everywhere! 

"Today is white man's Christmas. 
It is the birthday of Jesus, our God, 
Twenty centuries ago He came from 
the Dawn Country into man's world. 
He loved all men so! He taught men 
how to be good, loving, kind, honest. 
Wicked men killed Him Hammer 
wooden spikes through His Hands and 
feet to a rough Tree.' 

"Spikes?— Through ha nds?"queried 
the lad rcminisccntly. "Ah yes. Dcer- 
fout understand. He saw the scars last 
night, and they bled. Maybe Dcerfoot, 
Vasquc: and Burnt-Face Fritz so bad 
they make wounds open, eh?" 

Tears filled the dying man's eyes, 
and in a convulsion of remorse and 
penitence llic wuunded form trembled. 

"Mcna.Mcna, Mcna, Dcerfoot very 
bad man. O Great Chief, forRive. 
forgive! Scon die— tal<e Decrfoot's 
hand and guide him safely over trail 
to Happy Land," cried the hoy. 

And the pallor of death visited 
the bron:cd check. 

The white man took from his poc- 
ket a little I3ook, bent low and whis- 
pered into Dcerfoot's car: "Dccrfuot, 
1 have a message to you from the Fa- 
ther of the Great White Spirit. The 
white man read the Twenty-third 
Psalm. 

Solemn silence filled the tent. 

Then a feeble whisper, "Morning 
Star". 

The sobbing Indian maiden reached 
towards her lover and said, "Morning 
Star here, Dcerfoot." 



W$t 3?urt Wte $|eam 

jniSlNG from the dreary swamps of Evil, noisome mists 
J\ catted Cruelly and Avarice crept into the busy world, 
hiding and nourishing the vices of ihe Tyrant, making 
dumb theOppressed, the chilty darkness growing more intense 
as the souls of men, struggled for a time against the all per- 
vading penalizing mists— then sank into apathy and gloom. 

Suddenly and without noise, a tiny Shaft of Light sprang 
from the Earth and penetrated deep into the Mists. Without 
breath or power at its base, the Light broadened and grew 
in intensity. Men wondered exceedingly for they saw the 
Mists disperse at its coming. Cruelty and Avarice, Dis- ^ 
honour and Lust recoiled and in the radiance of the pure <j?| 
White Beam, visions of Beauty, Love and i lonuui were seen. '■■ 

Greater and more powerful grew the Beam of Light, 
but the Mists were not easily dispersed. They roll around 
the habitations of Men today, evil, insidious, blinding those 
who would see, chilling the hearts of those ivho would love, 
till only the cold passions of Selfishness and Intolerance can 
abide therein. 

dealer and more powerful grows the Beam of Light. 
More stable are the visions which spring up under its bene- 
ficent influence. More eyes see these visions. Some day 
the last of the Mists will disappear, blind will see, cold 
choked hearts will grow warm, Honour. Purity, Truth and 
Love will reign. There shall be no darkness on the face of 
all the Earth 



that memorable campaign ihrougliuut 
which many of our cngagcoients con- 
cluded with broken-hearted seekers at 
the mercy scat. 

The lighter section of the festival 
always came first. Ti.r sixty minutes, 
or thereabouts, the place would fre- 
quently rc-ceho with ihe thunder of 
clapping hands as sung after song was 
sung. Good, hearty lauflhier generally 
followed some of ihe items on ihe 
programme The inimitably-rendered 
'Knee-Drill Song' was pronounced to 
be worth a dollar in itself, while the 
'Drum Song, to the tunc of 'Slap, bang, 
here wc are again.' was rcckuncd even 
higher in value. The 'Amen Song,' with 
its 'volley' nt the end of every verse, 
which wc gave with all the snips out. 
springing to our feet to do so several 
times during the song was a very popu- 
lar feature. The Army ABC war, pro- 
nounced first rate as we sang it! I his 
song was never sung for the first time 
before a Canadian audience without 
meeting with a good reception. Such 
striking and oriyiiw! xings us these 
were rendered between the various in- 
strumental items, to mention one of 
which, to wit, the inspiring Salvation 
music on pianoforte by our Iriend and 
comrade, Trooper Adjutant Harry 
Green, who was called 10 his ever- 
lasting reward when the "[Impress of 
Ireland" foundered. 

Here and there between the quick- 
change programme, which of course, 
included marches and selections by 
the band, a Trooper would be called 
upon to testify for Christ. Wc 
were on our mctilc then! May 
w'c ever maintain the simplicity and 



Their 'hands clasped in solemn blessing. 

"Farewell, Morning Star. Today birthday nc \f r ' 



white man's jesus— Indian's Grcut^Wlike Spirit. 
Heap good Ivian! ' "" " ' 



Dcerfoot go see Big Chief n 



We started out upon a journey, which wc shall sincerity of those early-day testimonies! Once 

,-cr forget, or.e stormy morning. The St. Law- during every festival, a comrade was called lor ward 

:nee was ail but impassable with ice-floes. It to tell in brief the history of the Hand. I his 

was quite an arctic scene. little tabloid lccturetie was always listened to with 

At length wc got off the train on the other side keen interest. 

"'■ ■ ' '""" The Meeting always steadied down during the 

' ' Not at once, but skilfully piloted 

down slowly and surely, and invaii- 

"""* "'Z rw7r™,T kvn nnHhCi. "nnri" wr-hurv mous drilt. And there we stucK. engines ana ably realized rhe great object for which Salvation 

come sec Dcerfout byc-and-hyc and we bury snow _ pblJgn navjtlg 3 , , crlJ , vn doaL . llu . lr work _ ^ (cs * ivais are i,^ 

crept onugain tor u few miles, only to be 'held upj Q y lhc timc -when Satan comes in like a flood, 



Aaain the whisocr oTdcath wasTcaVd,'"Whcn again. It was hard to improve the- shining hour on God Mfts His slandard 'hi s h' was sung, "everybody 

/\gam tne wnispcr oi a | ^_ ln ,» u _^,_'^ ''_ thjs occasion! The long stormy day passed, and w;]H jn thc Epirll r ur ,|„> Prayer Meeting, and 11, 

before thc benediction was pronounced, wc had 
been able to lend a hand in leading souls to the mercy 
seat, wc felt ihat wc had been more than repaid 
lor all our effort. 

Our good-bye Meeting with the Territorial 

Leader was a little informal affair, hur it lefi its im- 

minds and hearts We were exhort- 



pression on o 



hatchet forever." 

Silence, except thc sobbing of the maiden, 

lvL A S a i". the wnis P cr ° f dc °V?r^;t "^fl" !&" occasion? T he "long'sVorrmy" day "palsed." and" ^ 

White Spirit come again, give Dcerfoot s wampum, J" | ^ ^ an inmKn ^ ^^ ,-»,£ our cvm . £ 

"'tV^r^W crossed thc : rcd-man's j^^™ ^«™ ^ '^ ^ ™ 

vision, and he murmured, "Jesus-You Great ou \^^ ^^ T'o^ comrades saying 

t£™ Ihr Fnlhpr nf ill bent low kissed the lhaC We COU ' d "'* ^ W ' th LhCm US thC , tm ' n WaS 

Then thc hither of all bent lo w kissed ne , and ^ d thcm lo bri som( . 

fevered brow. Ihe warrior laid hs head upon he ='£ d f h .* musicy | json So 

crude pillow as a supcr-light glowed from thc ^ in( . ^ lh( . ^ fo fc of prevai ii nB upon us 

pallid lace „ rema i n w iih them, that they did not bring any ca to oe as goou. ioyui a..u -■-"'""= ■« »- "-" 

"Yes-Jesus, He sure Great \\hitc Spirit '° ()visions . So durins thc b fj c f spc ll the train expected to be. A few words of kindly counsel were 

The muscfes of the face relaxed. He had made P'» v '' " |cJ l oursclvcs wkh a j dBd> thcn w „ knc lt together, and were committed 

his journey The trail was sure. He had gone '3^ unthp whlch ; vas a j| tery well in its way. into the care of God, and, with I .e benedicuons 

to be with Thc l3i B Chief for Christmas but far from saisfvin" of uurQmadian comrades and friends ringing .n our 

The circle of silent ones bowed their heads as Duc ^ r , his llln f ^ Jp Cr i c nccs had revealed what cars, wc crossed a bridge so easily and in such a lew 

the Medicine Manrcad, I am the Wakcr of the ? p0SS es,cd, and we remember with satisfac- minutes, that we could not realise .hat our Canadian 

dead, salth the Ch.ef Shepherd. f any Brave &* ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ pnJ thn[ ]or c[ worsc , d 

do what I say, he shall never die, bul live with Me l f ™7^£f ou 7 hou rs on that eventful journey, gone, that even God Himself could not recall ihe 

forever." th wcnt short n f rations. When, ultimaicly, uppol lunkics thai once were ours. You may be 

Then the white woman sang very softlj-- thc J train reached its destination, after two days sure wc crossed thc border from St. Stephen to Calms 

°' .S? tr'iSST^'v^nT-l and a night a-wheel, and we did Ret our legs under a in a sober frame of mind, and that more than once 

(B.tetato'^TCwctcO ?able-ivcll thcre-we distinguished ourselves! wc cast a 'longing, lingering look behind. 
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WAR CRY 

Official Organ of The Salvation Army in 
Canada West and Alaska. 



Founder William Booth 

General Bramwell Booth 

International Headquarters, 
London, England. 

Territorial Commander, 

Commissioner Henry C. ModuY'r, 
317-319 Carlton St., 

Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

All Editorial communications should be 
addressed to The Editor. 

"'""SUBSCRIPTION RATES: A copy of The 
War Cry (including the Special Easter and 
Christmas issues) will be mailed to any 
address in Canada for twelve months for 
the sum of 52.50 prepaid. Address The 
Trade Secretory, 317-310 Carlton Street, 
Winnipeg. 

We will search for missing persons in 
any part of the world, befriend, and. as 
far as possible, assist anyone in difficulty 
Address: ENQUIRY DEPARTMENT. 317- 
319 Carlton St., Winnipeg. Vlanitoba, mark- 
ing "Enquiry" on envdupc, 

One dollar should be sent with every 
ease, where possibie, to help defray expenses. 
In case of reproduction of photograph, 
three dollars (SJ.OU) extra. 



The 

Salvation Army 



"V TO OT1 1ER Organization quite so fully 
JXj exemplifies the Christian religion. It 
includes all sects. It has no creed save 
that of the Word of Cod, It docs not quibble- 
over verbal distinctions. It does not dispute 
as to orthodoxy. It does not doubt nor seek 
new interpretations. 

The life of Christ is to it. all sufficient. 
it clearly sees the need and meets it. It 
never parses by on the other side. If a man 
is in the gutter it goes into the gmter to get 
him nut. It docs not ;isk the need to come 
to it— it goes to [lie need. It goes in fellow- 
ship, in entire understanding, and with the 
confidence of a consccrariun, that it bus 
what will meet that need whatever it may be. 

Much was said about The Salvation 
Army during the war. It was no different 
then than before. It is no different now. 
It had the same human understanding of 
human beings. 

It has no other instrument than the Chrisr 
religion. It knows no other impulse, no 
other reward, no other cure, no other relief. 
It takes nothing more with it than Christ 
took, and it has conclusively proved that 
nothing more is needed. Its loaves and fishes 
are made to feed the multitude. Its little 
goes far 

The photographs reproduced in this 
pictorial section ul the Christmas 'War Cry' 
give but a meagre idea of the scope of our 
work- in this great western tand. Around 
each of them a book could be written, telling 
of lives transformed, missing ones found, 
reconciliations effected, the stretching forth 
of the arm of helpful service to the erring, 
the needy, the sick and the suffering. For 
every dollar given towards the support of 
this Christlike work we tender grateful 
thanks and on behalf of those in need— those 
who are our special care— we plead for a 
continuance of generous support. 
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To All Our Friends 

T is impossible in any oik- issue 
of our paper to touch all of even 
the main activities of The Salvation 
Army. Our Easter and Christmas 
Numbers reach thousands of friends 
who would, we are sure, like to have 
more news of what God is helping 
the Organization to do for the better- 
ment of the world. "The War Cry" 
may be obtained weekly from local 
Corps, or by subscription sent direct 
to the Publisher, 317 Carlton Street, 
Winnipeg. 

ANY friends desirous of studying 
the doctrines, principles, and 
methods of The Salvation Army can 
obtain books by its Founder and The 
Army Mother, by the present General 
and Mrs. Booth, or by leading Officers, 
from the Trade Secretary at Terri- 
torial Headquarters, Winnipeg. 

INQUIRIES concerning anything 
connected with The Army will 
gladly be answered if addressed to 
the Commissioner at Territorial Head- 
quarters, and statements of account 
and balance sheets, which, duly audit- 
ed by firms of repute, are published 
annually, will be forwarded upon 
application. 

pRIENDS who desire that the 
work of The Salvation Arms- 
shall benefit under their wills will 
be given any information desired, 
direct or through their legal advisers. 
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Christ Is Born 

By Stuff Captain Charles Coller 
O TIDINGS sweet and glorious. 

In the Lord's iinfulJin^ plan 
Christ is born, co (irjht victorious 

'Gainst the foes of God and man. 
While angel hosts are singing. 

Let us join their gladsome song; 
Till the universe is ringing 

With its cadence free and sirong. 



Joyful news, unto you 

Christ is born your Saviour King. 
Joyful news, ever true 

Let us join His praise to sing. 

Though born n lowly stranger, 

Of a Kingly line He came; 
Though He shared the cattle mtingcr. 

Yet Messiah was His name. 
The promise God iiad given 

He in wondrous might fulfilled, 
Now the gates of death are riven. 

With His love glad hearts arc thrilled. 

From Heavenly heights descending 

He with mortals still would dwell. 
All our ways and days attending, 

God with us— Emmanuel. 
Let us with joy receive Him, 

Hearts and homes and lives to bless. 
Never more forget or grieve Him, 

All our hearts He shall possess. 







JANUARY 

I 'Juntiiiue in pruver. and H'tltl'll. 

J I lave Isnth II) (JuJ. 

i Ije nut ueary in well-damy. 

4 Let the weak sue. 'I um stronH' 1 

5 Thuu uiilv miifest mt dwell in suf 

ulfer, »c slaill ill™ rcitri WIL 



_vuilelh i 

imudi. ; 

inftlh 10 I lis jieople. ; 



, 1 he IJIowJ of the Limit. 



7 The priiyt-r or u ritilili'uuD 

fi 1 1 behoved Chn 

The Lurd will K i 
U MufLify the de< 

1 bin hulh riti u"u 

2 We ore called . 
J Made »hne in 

4 Chrinl livvlli 

5 Mnke uie 10 kiluw 

Avuid uil|>ruliiubli 
7 I lu v. ill lx' very (irueiiius unio tnei 
M I will imike thee a bkss.il(j, 

" In Thee. Lord, do I llu|ji-, 

U Will) CJud ull tliine.s lire possible 

1 We tire vo-workcm with God. 

2 All inv sins are ijlol 1 <:d out, 

) TIlOO Shlllt l3t 111!. V.IUILU 10 ull 

' ""■ ' i' Lord, be ol uuod eheei 



»■ (TJll I 



Itior 25 I will be ,:UJ il 



,s thee 



. 'lilt. 



. ...and I'willbles. 

7 [1 is lh<i Uiuod thai ranked] Atom 
H The joy ur the- Lord in your atrei 
4 (jo on to perfection. 



APRIL 



Sun J Grieve nut tin' Holy Spirit. 
Mon 2 The Spirk helpfth our inrjriinliei. 

I Thau hyst girded nit vi[h strrngih. 



iValk in Lrw lichl «4 Uw Lord 



Fri „ 

Sat 7 Let Thy, r 






«lh mull 



» Crtat*.-""in"M*."ii cleim Ju-urt, O <VoJ. 

Mon 4 I will pour t>ui My Spirit upon you 
Tuts 10 I will jimibe Thee with mv whole Jwurt 
Wed ] ] Before I was ufHitwd J went uwruv 
Thur 12 Thou ml n*v litJn* place And Jfiy shield. 

: l-ri J i li\vned te. i-i'trv one thai fi'tin-rh the Lord 

1 bui 14 In Thy presence ii fulnt'if of )uy. 

f Sun 15 While ye have Ji^lil T bctim- in Hit light. 

1 Won 3 Rvniiw a rmhi spirit within me 

J'oL-i 17 Jit ihm wulketti uprightly wulkeih burcLy 
W t d IH Walk as- children oi h K ht. 
'J hur l u Wjth Itjvine kindness have [ drawn thee. 
|-"n 20 I will deulure Thy name unto My brcihren. 
"■ He will htal Lhy biickblwiinji. 



24 We lore Him 

Wed 25 The pTorrme r 
J hur 20 Kun with pari 



■■»■ Spirit wiiliin you. 
at'cuusc JHu first luved g«. 
iaj- be Tar ofl or tn«Jn, 
iiLt Lhe race wi Ixiure >o'j. 
it Lurd your Q\jd. 
nt Lhtm huppv which L-ndui*-' 
fforkm in dtud. 



JULY 



1 Mint e»v« liuiL- BL'L'n tht' Lord. 

2 AImuc in Mt. and ! in yuu. 

Z I Jit- BniriL uiva ht-lpc-Lh nur uifirrniritt 

4 Ye urc the ions of tin.- l.ivinp (Jiid. 

5 1 love lhtm thai l«. M.. 
[3 Htckiin >Qurw:lvci Uj lw;_ d«.-ad u 



Tl give all the pruphtrls 
Thvy prtat'hud, the Lord 
It is God that JiMiheth 



workifiK with 

Ihvm. ; 

.hinig uxj hsrd for Mc 1 

WLd II Add to B--dlii":i> liniliietiy kindnLK. 

"I hur \2 Greut in counsel -mi^itv ill v/ork. 

l-ri IJ With lovin« liindness have I druwn llLet. 

Sut M Thou lift the CixJ '>( rny Siilvaiian. 

Sun 15 Called unto the fulluwghip of Jeeutf. 

Moil 16 I V.-1II love Ihte. <) Lord. 

Tuts 17 The ion of God . . . B ave I fimiflf fur ine. 

Wed IS They overcame by the wordof thtirtcMirnony. 

Thur IS Lrive IS Eifonft us death. 

Ivi 20 He will heur und nn-.v,ei thee 

Sm 2J Seek ye Me, and ye shall live 

Sun 22 Children of God, und sueh wl urt. 

Moil Ti Behold, 1 come itekllix (lUIL, 

Tues 24 The gilt of God is eternul lire. 

Wtd 25 Ijjvc the Lord with ull thy soul. 

Thur 2fi Thnnk*- bcuntoGod fur Misuns^-ul-uhk- »if[. 

l"-'ri 27 Whin think ye n( tjnrist' 

Sat 2D Che UkxnJ ol Jesus tlennselh us from sin. 

Sum 29 Hunetilltd in Clirim Jenus. 

Mr-11 10 The love of Chriit Lomirulncih us 
'lues Jl f-Inertise thysell ruther unto biaIIiiilss. 



Mori I The l-o 



OCTOBER 



II lliinKs well. 



I leoveo. 



flillll nil liiy pet us. 

1 ues l rut me i-ord thy t,ixl js wiih liiee. 

Weu J lie of am eoijiuKi:, ana do ii. 

I hur 4 Lay ujj lor yourse 

l-'ii 5 Hedociha" ' 

Sut (1 'I'hi! 1-ord ■, _ 

Sun 7 In Ulti world ye Hhull Ijuvo Irihuliition. 

Mon H Ci-xJ i? abie to deliver OS. 

lues 9. A suit tinstt/er lurneili iiway wmth. 

Wed in.I_wiJ.I iirenily rejoice in t.he J-ord. 



Iliur I 



ly rejoice; 1 

. The buirelol meal wa> 
2 Tny conlfnrls dtliHhl. 



1. In 



Sat I J Underneath ... , ,. 

Sun 14 Tilt- Lord nflult 

Moi- Ii limr v,- nnc ntnit 

■fui ' '■ 



iy soul. 
,,,rfustins nmis. 
itJtify thy mtuL 
r's liLrdens. 

auhle. 



Wed I - 

"Iliur 18 Die God of I (t-nvin in-ill prober us. 

I'n l'( Wulk In love, in f:hrlst hath loved us. 

Sut 2f) Riches, certainly make themselves winds. 

Sun 21 Keen unsiwjttcd from the world. 

Mon 22 As poor, yet innkinfi many rich 

Tues 21 My Presence shall «o with ih'-r. 

Wed 24 WhoitiihelordlovctliMechnsteneih. 

'Ihur 25 Thel^irdsliulloiientoihcci-listrMsure. 

l~rJ 2(i Seek tlinse thfiws which are above, 

Sue 27 The Lord xrntclieih nil hcnils. 

3nn 28 I liHvtt Kevcrcd jou from tilhcr people. , 

Mon V) My nenple sha'l dwell In luicc realinn-plitctrb. t 

Tues 111 I Will BUlde I lieu With Mine eye, I 

Wed J I Let m Iirftavc iitirsel' 



'/'■/ FEBRUARY C; 



1 The Lord preierveU] the faithful, 

2 The Lurd it- faithful, velro siiall emublisli you 

3 rWempliori ihrouBh the iiloud of Ji 

4 Be it unto mir aeeordinE to Tfi: 

5 He that believech is born o( Gud- 
b Let brotherly luve 



7 Over. 

» ten 



il with Rood 



it the 



, remnm- 

,1 Iron! all evil. branch 

I We have an Advocate with the Father. 

4 Hi- (t'vi-th jiottcr to the fititu 

5 The servant of the Lord must not strivi 
u Ye shall dwell in the land in safety. 
7 Glorv and honour are in His presence 
S J will put My Spirit nilbin sou. 
u Ask in luith, nuttnnK doubting, 
u fjummii thv wav unto tht Lord. 

1 I>jst liiuu ijelieve in the Son of God? 

2 1 hot" nr' mv hidinu piiice. 
) f"nnst died ioi the unsodiy. 
■i lioost 1101 liiywlf '■! te-morr.™- 

5 The Lord is in)- tlrincth and sonfi. 

b Arise, shine, lot thy lieht is corr 

7 Mv heart shall rejoice in Th> b;i- - 

b ihe Lord shall be thy everlustine liellt 



MAY 



Mv soul ihall rnalx- htr b^nw in il 
^ All we like phcep Iwve fiwie astray. 

4 ISndure hitrdnc^ ys o gooa boiditr of J' 

5 Uinrt died fpr 

a rt-lut 

\ for T have redeemed iher, 
Wed. "J J wjukIw iIk- Luid, and l4e htard 

"J hur lu Huld thou me up and I shall be s 

l"n 1) ilc rrL-«.rvcih the suuls cf Hiv 

but, )2 iit s-j(>gr. und watch umo pr^vtri . 

Sun 111 A«k for the old putht. sind walk tht-rt-. 

Mon 14 Now are vt- liaht in thtr Lurd. 

Tws 1? Lfloli unto Ml-, und be ye suvi 

\\L-d 16 Be claa m ih.' f.'.rd nri d i L -jt«c«. 
Ihur 17 Fear the Lord and »crwc Him. 
]-n 16 Preaching ptact by Jesus Chrji 
Silt !9 i'ruy Without Cfti^ing. 

Sun 20 Ltt nul durkiiL-ft» ovtrtakt > 

Men 21 Th= Spiril Ujieth wiine» V Ith I 
Tuc» 22 ^e huvc uectss by iHl* Spirit 

Wed 2J Lei u- pui on thr armour ol" Jich:. 

Ihur ^4 He fiilutn tht hungry will with fiuodness 
f-n 25 'Jo hirn thy, knuckt^h it «=hHll r>e- openid 
Siji 2o "1 htv ".hut seek Me tarJv shall fin a Me, 
Hun 27 Jit shall ilivt His angtls charfit —™ 

Mun 28 Srunu f^^j m ont; Spirit. 

Tul-s 2 U 'Jhrju art my rock and my fun:i 



AUGUST 



In Gyj is fjur tonfidrn„ 
" -lv ve h;n-s fLxeivod. :>tdy cr. i 
■- J " ■■ ntu liberty 



5 Ve have Ijttn tisllL-il 

J*«rfc« loVC enM^-lh f,i,r 

7 Take tip. thy 



9 With dlJ lhy 



j Sat 25 
Sun 2<i 

'lues 2H 

' J hur W 



Her WAV* 

Called "ul.„ 

There ^ no fear in luvt 

Lord. I UJitv-j, hu-l[> 'I Ix/u mine unbt]i C r 
Th« Wordof th«ly>rJtnJurtih forever. 
Jesus died tot U& ulL 

] Will SCtk the Lot -3 wilh iny wh'jie hear:. 

Thou art my hidinf? pJatt 

PrcEUf towurd the mark for the prizt'. 

Love ye vour cncmitri 

The Father l-Wdf !f;vcth ^yj. 

Ac Tiiv naht hand . . . art; 

A3 for Gwi J lis u-jjy 15 p>.rr.jct. 

Ytt huve yc not returned l 

J will heul their haekslidine 

Come holdly unto the throne of yjact. 

Let putJtnte have her perfect work. 

I will Jove 'I hce, O Lord, my ritrcnRth 

In the Lord Jehovah is my'strencth, 

Ujetk'iTis for tht appearing of our Saviuu 

Return unio Me, I have redcvmeia the*. 



NOVEMBER 



3 Submit your^;lv« therefore in tJfxi. 
11 -1 The fruit ur the Spirit in love. 
■ii 5 Thy children shall bctaujjht of thcL/yrd. 
js Withuut Mc yc car do nothing 
d 7 In the I-ord i% cverla^tinR strenmh. 
jr H Si-rve God with all yjur «,ul. 
t» Muke conft\siun unto thd Ijjrd. 

IU "I'ak*; delight in opproachinB God 
1 II Be filled with the Spirit. 
n 12 Prepare your hearts unto the Lord. 
;s I? J3cfore tfrey »IJ J will amwer. 
cl 14 [y>ve the Lord with all thy might, 
jr 1 S CJod Is th<j strtrnjfth of my heart. 

It He calleth His sheep anu leudcth them. 

17 1 Ic &!iLiil itrcnflihcn your heiui, 
1 IS Out n eli not the Spirit. 
n 19 Thing health shell spring furth specaily, 
is 2U We will make Our ubooe with you. 
^ 21 He hcurrjth the qry of the afflicted. 
ir 22 Let thy widows trust in Ml. 

23 Cod Is with us for our Captain. 

24 Your sorrow ^hall be turned into Joy. 
1 25 They no from ntrcngth to strength, 
i 2<i A3 yc have received Christ, w walk, 
is 27 I nm known of Mine. 
1 2R The Lord your God provcth you. 
ir 2*) Ltt nil the people say. Amen. 

3U I Jqye thy deJIyhL in the Almighty. 1 




rroii. iind follt. . ... 

jn of fools it folly. 

iettintf, ncr unJtrM&ndinft, 

' gtl ^'Jidijlij Chan cold, 
pait findincout 
Jfin eternal ftlory. 



'MigEggXi 



